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SARNIA 


The  Imperial  City 
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HOMES  AND  INDUSTRIES 
EDUCATIONAL  FACILITIES 
INTEREST  IN  SPORTS 

uiMtiiiifuiminmiimtmimitmiiHiniiiimiiiinHimiiiiin 

MAYOR 

Edward  J.  Blake 

ALDERMEN 

James  F.  Newton      Edward  L.  Bi-dard     Gkirm-  S.  Silk 
William  F.  Crompton      Marry  M.  T\>  lor     William  A,  Donohue 
J.    Gordon  Logan     Angus  Storehouse 


THE  CCLLtOIATt 


|  INQERSOLL'S  \ 
\  DRVQ  STORE  \ 


Neilson's  Chocolates 
Waterman's  Fountain  Pens 

Barbara  Gould 
and 

Belcano  Toiletries 


Phone  66        We  Deliver 


IngersoIPs  Drug  Store 


I 

*  - 


159  Front  St, 


IMPERIAL 

COAL 

COMPANY 

FUELS  OF 
QUALITY 


Phone  828 
426  S.  Vidai  Streei 


Mr.  Dennis — When  two  bodies  come  together,  is  heat  generated? 
Dailey — -Not  always.    The  other  night  1  was  knocked  cold. 


Compliments  of  . 


SARN1A    -  ONTARIO 
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Dodge  .  .  De  Soto 
Studebaker 
Pierce  Arrow 


Motor  C  ars  j  j 


DODGE  AND  STUDEBAKER 

TRUCKS 


J.  L.  MILLS 

105-107  N.  Christina    Phone  2560 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
STATIONERY 
BOOKS 

L  E  N  I)  I  N  G 
LIBRARY 

Subscriptions  of  all  Magazines 
and  Newspapers 


Phone  671 
181  N.  Front  Street 


Visitor  (to  baby  boy)  —And  how  old  are  you,  my  little  man? 
Baby  Boy  (indignantly) —I'm  not  old  at  all   I'm  nearly  new. 


The  Real  Risk  is  TIME 

A  man  with  family  responsibilities  who  puts  his  money  into 
any  other  investment,  NO  MATTER  HOW  ATTRAC- 
TIVE, before  he  has  FIRST  secured  adequate  life  insurance, 
is  gambling  with  the  future  of  those  he  loves. 

life  Insurance  is  the  only  plan  which  guarantees  your  family 
a  certain  sum  at  an  uncertain  time. 


Suit  Life  Assurance  Company 

of  Canada 

Mead  Of  Fit  r  Moni-rfai. 

\XT  OORDON  LINK  C.  R.  SIMPSON  W.  H.  KEEL  AN 

DIS1KK  I    IO  IMU:SI  N  1  M  IYTS 
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SilverwoocTs  Dairy  Products 

ALWAYS  FRESH  -  ALWAYS  THE  RFST 
ALWAYS  PASTEURIZED 

Smoother  Than  Velvet  Ice  Cream  "Instant  Frozen 


Safe  Milk        Jersey  Milk        Homogenized  Milk  Buttermilk 
Whipping  Cream  and  Table  Cream 

Imperial  Butter 


The  Student's  Brain  and  Body  Builders 

SILVER  WOOD'S  SARNIA  DAIRY,  LTD. 

Phone  2400  Sarnia,  Ontario 


"MAN 
#J  of  T( 


omorrow.  .  . 

"The  boy  who  thinks  a  dollar  is  not  worth  saving  be- 
comes the  man  who  thinks  a  hundred  dollars  is  not 
worth  saving,  and  he  usually  ends  where  he  began 
—that  is,  with  nothing."  Thus  spoke  a  successful 
financier  to  a  group  of  school  boys. 
Remember:  the  boy  of  today  is  the  man  of  tomor- 
row. Your  success  in  the  future  depends  on  how  you 
do  things  now.  Saving  money  is  important  not  sim- 
ply because  of  the  actual  dollars  put  by,  but  because 
by  saving  you  learn  self-reliance, acquire  confidence  and 
gain  experience  .  .  .  all  a  preparation  for  tomorrow. 

BANK  OF  MONTREAL 

Established  i8l7 

SARNIA  KRANOir-3W  North  Front   Street  W.   D.   Macmillan,  Manager. 
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H0MER1x>CKHART        FRANK  COWAN 


WE  SPECIALIZE  ON 


INSURANCE 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


GRACE  BUILDERS' 
SUPPLIES 


!      291  S.  Christina  S. 
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Phone  650  I 


'  ^n     I  was  quite  upset  when  Bob  kissed  me. 
Billie— How  come?    You've  been  kissed  before 
Helen  -  i  es,  but  never  in  a  canoe. 


M5  Chkisiina  Streei 


TRY 


Gre-Soi  vent  is  Our  Ai  ibi 


SULLIVAN'S 


The  Only  Exclusive 
Sporting  Goods  Store 
in  Sarnia 


The  Bicycle  and 
Sporting  Goods 
Store 


IF  IT  IS  MADE  -AND  IN  OCR  LINE  WE  HAVE  IT 


Try  Our  Service 


I  PHONE  1048 
I 


SARNIA.  ONT. 
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^  An  Efficient  Advertising  Medium 

J  '                       MUST  !  !A\  I:' 

J  MB  PRIMARY 

I  /  REQUISITES 

j  .  -   Effectiveness  of  Impression 

I  1           ,     ,              \      Continuity  of  Impression 

h  j   Your   local   newspa-    j  .  . 

J  per    is    far    in    the    j  Elasticity 

ft  !    lead,  with  the  excep-   !  pi^vlhlHtv 

^  I    lion  of  the  first  and    j         1  »exiDAlliy 

S  f  last  items.  No  other  j      Thorough  coverage 

([  1    advertising    medium  ? 

v  S    r;m  claim   surh   <lis     |         Spem!  of  nclion 

S  f   tinction.                      i  .  ..  ..... 

|  J  _   _iHf  hii  imi  inI       Mechanical  possibilities 

|  ®tt?  (CanaMan  (§b&mm 


SERVING  SARNIA  AND  LAMBTON  COUNT! 


Dah  -  Did  you  get  your  hair  cut? 
i  )0n    No,  I  washed  it  and  n  shrank 


The  End  of  a  Long  Winter 

♦  If'LIST  when  we    figured  that  die  stories  about  old-fashioned  Winters 

♦  <»JJ  mUst  be  greatlv  exaggerated  the  weather  man  showed  us  the  teal  mean- 
ing of  "below  zero."  The  Sarnia  district  got  off  easier  than  many  places, 
but  it  was  cold  enough.    We  had     considerable  rush   demand    foi  the 

1  Doherty  Quebec  Heaters, 

1  No  matter  how  goiui  your  heating  system  ma)  b<  it  is  well  to  haw  a 

I  Doherty  Heater  for  zero  weather     See  tin  complete  line  in  oui  Shovs 

!  Room    oppnsit,     th.     Pllhlu     !  iM!  '  • 


The  Doherty  Mfg.  Co.,  Limited 
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EVERYTHING  IN 


Hardware 


IT  FAYS  TO  FLAY 


Paints  .  .  Oils  .  .  Glass 


sup 


I  Take  an  active  interest   in  sehca 

I  sports  and  athletics.  Wilson  equi] 

J  merit  will  help  you  win  your  garni 

j  Dependable,  serviceable 

J  for  every  sport, 

J  Write   for  New   Catalogue  of 

J  Summer  Spoil  "mg  i  Joods. 

I  The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

j  Company,  Limited 

f  299  YONGE  STREET,  TORONTO 
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Valet— Sir,  your  ear 
Mr.  Asbury— Yes,  I 


182  N.  Christina  Stiver 
Pimm-  1  SO 


is  at  the  door, 
hear  it  knocking. 


CANADIAN 

NOVELISTS 

Frederick  Philip  Grove— 

"Fruits  of  the  Earth"      Price  $2.00 

Jane  Ron/at— 

"The  Lily  of  Fori  Garry"    83  cents 


W.  McPhillips,  Ltd. 

170  N.  Christina  St. 

Known   all   over   Western  Ontario 
as  the  place  to  buy  your  electrical 
home  equipment. 


J 
I 


j 


"Wn  DHRNievs  Wali  sr' 


$2.00 


Range 


Wifred  Bovey- 
"Canadien" 


Price  02.00  (cloth) 
Paper  edition  01.50 


These  hooks  are 
published  by:  — 

J.  M.  Dent  &  Sons,  Limited 


Featuring 
GENERAL  ELECTRIC 
and 

KELVINATOR 
REFRIGERATORS 

The  World's  F  tries  t 
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Annum   Registration  Over   >500  Students 
25  Modern  Bi  mi  dings 


A  RTS-  -Coin  ses  m  Arts  and  Commerce  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  6. Com. 
Part  of  the  work  in  Arts  may  be  covered  by  correspondence,  Residence  require- 
ments for  a  Pass  degree  may  be  satified  by  Summr  School  attendance. 

APPLIED  SCIENCE— Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc,  and  IVl.Ss.  in  the  vari- 
ous branches  of   Entji net;ri  iu? 

M  ED  I C I  N  E— Courses  leading  to  the  decree  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  to  the  Diploma  of  Pub- 
he  Health. 


Kingston  is  an  ideal  place  for  study  and 
the  cost  of  living  is  relatively  low. 


For  calendar  of  the  Faculty  in  which  you  are  interested  and  for  information  about 
Matriculation  and  other*  Scholarships.,  -write  to  the  Registrar. 


Mistress— I  want  a  chicken  smothered  in  gravy  for  dinner. 

Cook— If  you  want  it  killed  in  as  cruel  a  wa>  as  that,  you'll  have  to  do  it  yourself,  mam- 


STORAGE 


j  and 

1  AMBULANCE 


-Iarry  N.  Phillips 
Sam ia,  Ontario 
Phone  116 


irici  to  Phillips  Funeral  Howe 
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THE  INDIVIDUAL  AND  THE  TEAM 

jOkNE  can  be  sure  of  two  facts  about  every  really  successful  team — it  has 
\^Jf  individually  capable  pla.vers  and   it  shows  co-operation  or  team-play. 
These  two  conditions  are  equally  important.  No  team  of  mediocre  players 
ever  gets  very  far,  no  matter  how  well  they  work  tog-other;  on  the  other  hand, 

no  group  of  all -stars  in  which  each  is 
anxious^  to  hold  the  spotlight  can  beat  a 
really  first  class  team  playing  as  a  unit. 

We  see  these  facts  illustrated  every 
day  in  the  realm  of  sport  — but  do  we 
realize  that  they  apply  equally  to  many 

other  spheres  of  activity? 

This  issue  of  the  "Collegiate"  is  a 
case  in  point.  Its  interesting  articles, 
newsy  write wins  and  attractive  art  work 
show  clever  individual  effort;  but  its 
complete  success,  as  we  all  realize,  de- 
pends just  as  much  on  the  i  o-operative 
effort  of  the  editorial  and  business  staffs 
and  the  support  of  the  students  and  ad- 
vertisers. May  i  take  this  opportunity 
of  extending  the  congratulations  of  the 
whole  school  to  the  1934  "Collegiate/' 
personnel  on  their  proven  ability  to  com- 
bine these  two  requisites  so  successfully. 
Let  us  not  forget,  too,  that  what  we 
sometimes  vaguely  call  "school  spirit" 
also  has  in  it  these  two  ingredients.  Our 
school  has  a  claim  upon  us,  which  each 
should  recognize,  for  the  best  individual 
effort  we  can  put  forth  and  also  for  the 
sincerest  spirit  of  co-operation  of  which 
,  .  ,  we  are  capable,  both  in  the  classroom 

and  out  of  it.  In  no  other  way  can  we  promote  the  best  interests  of  our  school 
and  adequately  pay  our  debt  to  the  community. 

But  what  of  flic  larger  world,  outside  of  school,  in  which  we  have  to  par- 
ticipate soon,  whether  we  wish  to  or  not,  and  for  which  our  present  schooling 
is,  perhaps,  our  most  important,  preparation?  Certainly  the  rule  holds  goo'd 
there,  too. 

All  but  the  wilfully  blind  can  sec-  that  brilliant  individual  leadership  will, 
of  itself,  never  rescue  civilization  from  its  present  crisis.  The*  supreme  need  is 
for  intelligent  co-operation,  among  our  own  citizens  in  solving  the  pressing 
problems  which  Canada  herself  is  facing,  and  also  among  the  forward-looking- 
nations  of  the  world  in  warding  off  the  awful  menace  of  another  world  war  and 
in  bringing  to  light  some  solution  of  the  critical  economic  and  social  problems 
which  face  mankind. 

It  may  seem  absurdly  conceited  to  say  that  we  should  concern  ourselves 
with  these  vast  affairs.  Yet  J  he  only  hope  for  the  working  out  of  a  successful 
national  and  international  policy  is  the  enlistment  of  the  young  men  and  women 
of  every  country  in  an  intelligent  interest  now  and  a  participation  in  tin*  near 
future  in  municipal,  provincial,  national  and  even  interna s  iona!  affairs.  Your 
best  individual  effort  will  be  needed  as  you  assume  the  responsibilities  of  the 
coming  years,  but  the  times  will  also  call  for  your  willingness  to  work  together 
unselfishly  in  the  interests  not  merely  of  any  cornmunity  or  group  but  of  Can- 
ada as  a  whole,  in  co-operation  with  the  other  nation.?  of  the  world. 

— F.  C,  AS  BURY. 


Anna  Jtfau  Catjlor, 

JM  ii  h  e  r  1 1    a  i  tg  tut g  ts 
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Mis.  1£-  pL  llrqttifHrt 

t£  lassie*  1922-31 
^.  C  31.  <v  a. 


;Vor  |o/  a  single  dd) 
Can  I  discern  my  way; 
But  this  I  surely  know, 
Who  giveth  the  day 
if  ill  shem   the  way; 
So  I  securely  go. 


John  Morse  Newton 
Died  November  12,  1.933. 


J  A  5  PER    C  U1HBER 1  SON    J  A  ( '  K  SO  IS 

Died  May  27,  1933 
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IF,  PURPOSE  OF  A  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE 


]fjX)R  the  past  several  yenrs  we  have 
published  the  "Collegiate."  a  publi- 
cation of  which  we  may  be  justly  proud. 
However,  sometimes  we  wonder  just  what 
the  purpose  of  this  magazine  is.  It  might 
appear  that  st  is  to  give  us  information 
about  our  school  and  w hat  goes  on  in  its 
connection.  But  this  is  hardly  necessary 
for  we  already  know  who  was  on  the 
rugby  team  and  that  our  cadet;  corps 
placed  first  in  the  district  last  year. 

Apart  from  giving  us  this  information 
cur  magazine  has  a  much,  deeper  signifi- 
cance. It  is  something  which  really  be- 
longs to  tis  and  of  which  we  are  proud- — 
all  of  us — those  connected  directly  with 
its  editing  and  publishing,  those  contribu- 
ting to  it,  and  those  who  by  purchasing 
a  copy  help  to  make  it  a  financial  success 
(not  to  forget  the  advertisers,  without 
whose  assistance  the  magazine  would  be 
an  impossibilit)  )   and  therefore  ft  is  not 


just  ?V'5  magazine  nor  even  "the"  maga- 
zine, but  "cw"  magazine. 

If  our  magazine  were  to  be  compared 
with  those  periodicals  with  which  we  are 
so  familiar  it  might  be  found,  by  the 
casual  reader,  to  be  below  their  standard, 
but  to  us  there  is  no  comparison.  The 
appeal  of  something  in  which  we  are  so 
vitally  interested  is  much  greater  than 
that  of  something  made  by  and  concern- 
ing others. 

But  what  of  our  magazine's  purpose? 
That  is  almost  evident  from  what  it 
achieves.  It  is  indeed  to  give  us  some- 
thing which  we  can  work  for,  which  we 
can  contribute  to,  and,  in  short,  which  is 
our  own.  Our  magazine  provides  a  me- 
dium strengthening  the  bond  between  us 
and  our  school  and  serving  to  keep  alive 
those  memories  which  we  never  want  to  see 
die.  A  glance  at  the  autograph  page  recalls 
faces  and  friendships  to  our  mind,  Thus  it 


is  through  our  magazine  the  memories  of 

these,  our  happiest  days,  are  kept  aglow. 

Our  magazine's  purpose  then,  seems  to 
be  something  rather  impalpable.  It  is  haul 
just  to  put  your  hnger  on  it  and  saw  "The 

purpose  of  -our  magazine  is    .    .    .    .  " 


its  purpose  is  much  deeper  and  more 
difficult  o  explain  hut  ii  our  magazine 
giv»\s  us  a  certain  amount  of-  pleasure  and 
yoinerhing  which  we  can  call  ours,  then 
we  can  ne  assured  ol   its  success. 


BEST  FIFTEEN  CI  . I  IB 


MORE  than  a  year  ago  there  was  in- 
corporated in  our  athletic  pro- 
gramme a  new  feature,  the  Best  hi  1  teen 
Club.  The  Club  represents  the  culmina- 
tion of  efforts  on  the  part  of  a  former 
Student  of  the  Collegiate,  Mr.  Charles 
Grace,  who  continues  to  exert  a  keen  in- 
terest in  affairs  athletic  of  the  S.  C.  I.  &' 
T.  S.?  to  provide  incentive  for  further 
athletic  achievement  among  the  boys  of 
the  school. 

It  is  not  a  club  in  the  conventional  con- 
ception of  a  club  in  that  it  has  no  officers, 
no  clubrooms  and  there  arc  no  meetings 
but  is  rather  an  imaginary  fraternity  of 
athletes  bonded  together  on  the  strength 
of  their  proven  athletic  prowess. 

Membership  in  the  club  is  conditional 
upon  a  candidate  being  successful  in  fif- 
teen prescribed  athletic  trials  from  which 
the  club  derives  its  name.  The  tests  em- 
brace a  wide  range  of  sport,  track  and 
field,  gymnastics,  swim m mo.  basketball 


rugby,  so  that  versatility  is  necessary  to 
successful  candidacy.  The  standards  re- 
quired are  also  sufficiently  high  to  de- 
mand first  class  performance.  Proof  of 
the  difficulty  of  the  tests  lies  in  the  fact 
that  to  date  but  one  applicant  has  quali- 
fied for  membership.  Pass  academic 
standing  is  not  required  and  the  tests  may 
be  attempted  any  time  during  the  stu- 
dent's sojourn  at  the  Collegiate.  Should 
a  candidate  fail  in  a  trial  he  is  entitled 
to  repeat  his  attempt  upon  the  expiration 
of  one  week. 

With  the  approach  of  warmer  weather 
suitable  to  outdoor  exercise  and  since  the 
swimming  pool  has  been  reopened 
(thanks  to  the  Board  of  Education)  fa- 
cilities are  now  at  the  disposal  of  the  stu- 
dents for  completing  the  tests  and  a  con- 
certed drive  should  be  made  by  the  boys 
to  attain  membership  in  the  Best  Fifteen 

Club. 


THE  ANTI-WAR  CAMP 
kURING  recent  months,  in  view  oi 
somewhat  disturbing  international 
relations,  and  of  the  manufacture  of 
powerful  explosives  and  poisonous  gases 
capable  of  depopulating  whole  cities  in  a 
very  few  hours,  the  possibility  of  another 
world  war  has  made  it  increasingly  im- 
perative that  the  public  be  educated  m 
pacifism.  An  extensive  anti-war  cam- 
paign has  begun  to  stir  the  civilized 
world,  and  since  it  is  realized  that  those 
who  are  now  young  will  determine  the  at- 
titude of  the  next  generation  towards  war, 
this  campaign  is  being  concentrated  upon 


AiGM  AND  CADETS 

youth.  I  he  minister  of  education  lias  al- 
lied himself  with  the  movement  by  plac- 
ing a  cony  of  "Cry  Havoc!"  in  every 
school  of  the  province.  It  has  also  been 
advocated  that  all  war  pictures  be  remov- 
ed from  fhe  walls  of  educational  institu- 
tions. Such  measures  seem  to  indicate 
that  public  opinion  is  becoming  steadily 
more  prejudiced  towards  everything  that 
savours  of  militarism,  and  we  may  well 
wonder  whether  our  own  cadet  corps,  and 
others  throughout  the  province,  will  be 
considered  sufficiently  militaristic  to  war- 
rant their  suspension. 
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It  is  probable  that  cadet*  do  re1*  a  cer- 
tain extent  engender  militaristic  inclina- 
tions. A  cadet  corps  is  organized  entire- 
ly upon  militaristic  lines.    Its  terminology 

battalion,  platoon,  lieutenant,  "form 
lours/"  for  example --is  that  which  com- 
monly connotes  armed  troops.  And  a 
parade,  especially  when  a  hand  and  uni- 
forms are  m  evidence,  strangely  reminds 
one  or  an  army.  Even  grown  people  are 
thrilled  when  a  parade  passes  by.  Per- 
haps if  we  reflect  on  our  own  experience 
we  shall  discover  that  the  reason  is  this 
same  association  of  parades  with  wars. 
One  of  the  writer's  earliest  recollections  is 
ol  a  review  which  he  witnessed  before  he 
was  quite  three  years  old,  near  the  close 
of  the  Great  War.  The  tall,  erect,  uni- 
formed figure  ol  the  commanding  officer 
as  he  issued  his  orders  was  deeply  im- 
pressed upon  his  young  mind,  and  often, 
in  the  years  of  his  boyhood,  the  image  or 
that  officer  sharply  giving  his  commands, 
and  ol  the  troops  immediately  taking  the 
proper  formation  in  obedience,  has  risen 
before  his  young  mind,  and  in  character- 
istic boyish  fancy  he  has  said,  "I  wish  I 
could  be  an  officer  like  that,  and  go  to 
war!"  Even  yet  his  pulse  quickens  when 
a  parade  marches  past,  even  though  guns 
are  not  carried.  And  many  people  ex- 
perience a  similar  response.  It  is  quite 
reasonable  to  suppose  that  mental  atti- 
tudes produced  by  parades  and  such 
things  during  the  impressionable  years  of 
childhood  are  primarily  responsible  for 
causing  people  to  go  into  ecstasy  at  the 
sight  of  brass  bands  and  parades.  Child- 
hood and  youth  are  recognized  as  the 
most  important  character-building  periods 
in  a  person's  life,  and  if  future  war  is  to 
be  eliminated,  it  might  be  advisable  to 
guard  the  children  of  the  nation,  who  will 
some  day  be  the  citizens  determining  its 
foreign  policy,  from  influences  of  such  a 
military  nature  as  parades, 

just  after  cadet  inspection  last  year,  a 
numhtr  -M  small  hoys  were  seen  marchnn: 
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along  one  of  the  sidewalks  of  this  city 
keeping  time  to  the  beat  of  an  old  tin 
pan  and  to  the  "left,  right,"  of  their  lead- 
er. Obviously  the  cadet  inspection  had 
been  the  inspiration  of  this  mock-parade, 
and  the  incident  illustrates  that  not  only 
are  boys  in  the  ranks  influenced;  definite 
undesirable  psychological  tendencies  which 
cannot  be  eradicated  are  bound  to  be 
caused  in  the  minds  of  public  school  boys 
who  watch  the  parade. 

In  the  corps  itself,  a  boy  has  often 
thrilled  at  the  recollection  of  daring  war 
tales  he  has  read,  as  the  inspecting  officer 
imposingly  took  the  salute,  the  band  play- 
ing softly.  As  the  cry  "battalion"  rang 
out  across  the  campus  from  lips  of  a 
schoolmate,  he  has  said,  "How  I  envy 
him.  Maybe  war  will  break  out,  and 
we'll  all  have  decent  chances  of  getting 
commissions  because  of  our  cadet  train- 
ing." Probably  a  boy  who  has  received 
cadet  training  would  be  better  qualified 
for  holding  a  coveted  army  commission 
than  one  who  has  not  received  that  train- 
ing, and  he  might  consequently  be  less 
inclined  to  oppose  a  declaration  of  war. 

The  plausibility  of  these  arguments 
cannot  be  denied.  Of  course,  it  is  true 
that  cadet  training  also  makes  valuable 
contributions  towards  a  boy's  develop- 
ment. It  does  help  to  create  initiative, 
dependability,  quick  thinking  and  self- 
control.  It  does  imbue  a  sense  of  rhythm, 
and  a  respect  for  fine  physical  poise. 
There  are  rational  arguments  both  for 
and  against  the  continuance  of  cadets.  In 
a  time  of  extreme  peril— in  the  likelihood 
of  a  disastrous  conflict  between  nations 
— are  cadets  really  dangerous  enough  to 
lessen  the  prejudice  which  we  might  na- 
turally have  towards  war?  If  so,  should 
they  be  abolished,  and  the  boys  of  the 
school  deprived  of  the  benefits  of  such 
training?  It  is  a  question  which  will 
perhaps  demand  an  answer  in  the  near 
future. 

U  oodrow  Wooley. 
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(  a  aim  K. i' jv i.- 


Gordon  Ritchie 


r  [THE  Sarnia  Collegiate  takes  pleasure 
in  congratulating  its  scholarship 
winners  who  did  so  remarkably  well  in 
last  summer's  exams.  In  1933  our  school's 
enviable  scholarship  record  was  upheld 
by  Gordon  Ritchie,  Mylos  Leckie  and 
Clara  Kerr. 

David  Gordon  Ritchie  made  a  brilliant 
showing  and  was  awarded  the  Edward 
Blake  Scholarship  in  Biology  and  Math- 
ematics by  the  University  of  Toronto, 
$125,  with  free  tuition  for  four  years,  of 
a  total  possible  value  of  $525,  He  also 
won  the  James  Harris  Scholarship  in 
Biology  and  Mathematics  by  University 
College,  amounting  ro  $125,  as  well  as 
a  half-share  in  the  Robert  Bruce  Matric- 
ulation Scholarship  ol  the  value  of  $50, 
and    the    First   Carter   Scholarship  for 


Lambton  County,  of  the  value  of  $100, 
Gordon  is  now  attending  the  University 
of  Toronto,  and  we  extend  to-  him  our 
best  wishes  for  his  continued  success. 

The  D.  M.  Grant  Scholarship  for  1933 
was  won  by  Clara  Winnifred  Kerr,  This 
scholarship  is  of  the  value  of  $50  and  is 
awarded  by  the  Board  of  Education  for 
superior  standing  in  Middle  School  Clara 
is  continuing  at  the  Collegiate  this  year 
and  we  feel  confident  she  will  win  fur- 
ther honors  for  the  school  in  the  coming 
departmental. 

John  Franklin  Myles  Leckie  was  award- 
ed the  Third  Carter  Scholarship  for 
Lambton  County  amounting  to  $40, 
Myles  is  attending  Normal  School  in 
London  this  year.  To  him  we  also  ex- 
tend best  wishes  for  continued  success. 
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I  F  IF  CI1EMISTRY  CLUB 


Honorary  President-  Mr.  W.  A  Dent,     President— James  Greason. 

Flie  Chemistry  (.Hob  as  rormed  two  era rs  ago,  consisted  ot  nine  hoys  who  wished  to 
study  chemistry  more  extensively  than  as  outlined  in  the  curriculum  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education.  However,  such  interest  has  been  evidenced  in  the  club  that 
this  year  its  membership  has  increased  to  about  twenty-five  and  indications  point  to  a  still 
larger  enrollment.  The  club  now  has  ;?  varied  membership  since  it  contains  representa- 
tives, both  girls  and  hoys,  from  the  third,  fourth  and  fifth  forms  of  the  Collegiate  De- 
partment, The  "Fifth  Formers"  are  those  who  organized  the  club.  A  majority  of  the 
members  are  students  in  middle  school  Chemistry. 

Bach  Wednesday  at  i'our  o'clock  the  members  meet  in  the  "lab"  and  under  the  ex- 
pert guidance  o!  Mr,  Dent,  perform  many  interesting  and  instructive  experiments  which 
would  otherwise  be  impossible  due  to  lack  of  time.  Much  benefit  as  well  as  pleasure  is 
derived  from  this  organization,  as  is  invariably  shown  when  the  results  of  the  chemistry 
exams  are  announced. 

For  an  hour  each  week  the  "lab5'  is  a  picture  of  industry;  the  fan  whirrs,  a  flash  of 
light,  an  explosion,  exclamations  of  Mjrpri.se  ami  amazement  arise,  someone  asks  for  the 
lead  nitrate  ns  curious  students  pursue  a  study  of  that  most  fascinating  of  sciences — 
Chemistry. 


TELEVISION 


TPHH  world  has  long  felt  the  need  of 
d*-  a  perfect  means  of  communication, 
but,  owing  to  lack  of  knowledge  and  ma- 
terials, the  development  of  such  an  aid 
to  commerce  has  been  postponed  until  the 
present  age.  The  absolutely  perfect  com- 
munication system  is,  of  course,  impossi- 
ble, with  our  limited  scientific  knowledge 
and  apparatus;  but  the  nearest  approach 
to  it  is  made  through  television  in  con- 
junction with  radio,  The  radio  has  been 
developed  sufficiently  for  satisfactory 
practical  purposes,  but  television  has  not. 

(neat  progress  has  been  made  towards 
its  perl  ref  ion  in  the  l.isr  (ivr  years,  how 


ever,  The  most  widely  known,  and  most 
precticai  method  used  in  projecting 
images  was  developed  by  John  L  Baird 
in  1926.  His  appartus  has  been  general- 
ly accepted  as  the  best  method  known  and 
most  experiments  are  conducted  with  it, 
in  preference  to  any  of  the  other  methods. 
The  television  problem  may  be  rough- 
ly divided  into  five  requirements,  as  fol- 
lows; 

1.  A  means  of  scanning  the  image  so 
as  to  subdivide  it  into  elements  with  cor- 
responding light  impulses. 

2.  Some  device  for  converting  the  light: 
impulses  into  electrical  impulses. 
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3.  A  method  of  transmitting  these  elec- 
trical impulses  to  a  distant  receiver. 

4.  A  device  for  reconverting  these  elec- 
trical impulses  and  spreading  them  over  a 
screen. 

5.  Some  system  of  syncronizing  the 
transmitter  and  receiver  so  that  each  light 
impulse  will  assume  its  proper  place  in 
the  picture  at  the  proper  time. 

These  requirements  will  be  considered 
in  order  according  to  Baird's  method. 

The  scanning  of  the  image  is  accom- 
plished by  means  of  a  large  disc  having 
holes  drilled  through  it  in  a  spiral  fash- 
ion.  Behind  the  disc  is  a  light  source. 
The  light  from  this  source  shines  through 
the  holes  in  the  disc,  and  falls  on  the 
image  in  such  a  manner  that,  when  the 
disc  is  motionless,  one  sees  but  a  single 
spot  of  light.  Turning  the  disc  slowly 
results  in  the  spot  moving  across  the 
image  in  an  arc  immediately  followed  by 
another  spot  slightly  below  the  first.  Sin-c 
the  disc  is  very  large,  the  arcs  are  nearly- 
horizontal  straight  lines.  One  revolution 
of  the  disc  will  cause  the  image  to  be 
covered  or  scanned  once  by  the  light 
beams.  As  the  image  is  scanned,  the  re- 
flected light  varies  in  intensity,  depending 
on  the  relative  values  of  the  light  and 
dark  areas  of  the  image. 

We  now  come  to  the  means  of  con- 
verting the  reflected  light  impulses  into 
electrical  impulses.  The  photo-electric 
cell  or  "electric  eye"  has  the  property  of 
generating  minute  currents  when  it  is  ex- 
posed to  light.  The  current  generated  is 
proportional  to  the  light  striking  the  cell. 
This,  then,  is  a  suitable  means  of  con- 
verting the  reflected  light  impulses  from 
the  image  into  feeble  electric  energy. 
These  are  amplified  many  times  before 
they  are  ready  for  transmitting. 

The  transmission  takes  place  in  exact- 
ly the  same  manner  in  which  a  radio  pro- 
gramme is  broadcast.  The  television  im- 
pulses are  used  to  modulate  a  high  fre- 
quency carrier,  in  place  of  the  voice  or 
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sound  impulses.  Mils  wave  is  picked  up 
by  a  receiver,  similar  to  a  radio  receiver, 
amplified,  detected,  and  again  amplified. 
In  fact  one  could  listen  to  the  signals  with 
a  loud  speaker.  However,  it  is  not  sound 
impulses  that  are  desired,  but  light  im- 
pulses. 

How  arc  these  electrical  impulses  to  be 
reconverted  into  light?  On  first  thought, 
one  would  be  inclined  to  use  an  ordinary 
incandescent  lamp.  A  little  investigation, 
however,  would  soon  prove  that  the  or- 
dinary electric  light  bulb  is  totally  unfit 
for  this  purpose,  because  of  its  inability 
to  respond  to  the  rapid  current  fluctua- 
tions that  are  encountered  in  television. 
The  neon  lamp  will  follow  faithfully  cur- 
rent variations  into  the  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands per  second.  This  type  of  lamp  can 
be  used  to  reconvert  the  electrical  cur- 
rents into  light. 

By  viewing  this  neon  lamp  through  a 
slowly  moving  disc,  identical  with  the  one 
used  at  the  transmitter,  one  would  see  a 
series  of  bright  spots  moving  across  the 
field  of  vision,  in  exactly  the  same  manner 
as  the  light  spots  moved  across  the  image 
at  the  sending  station.  If  the  sending 
and  receiving  discs  are  synchronized  in 
speed  and  position,  the  spot  position,  as 
seen  at  the  receiver,  is  identical  with  the 
spot  position  on  the  image,  being  scanned 
a  tthe  transmitter.  Also,  the  brightness 
of  the  spot  is  proportional  to  that  on  the 
image,  due  to  the  electrical  impulses  sent 
to  the  neon  lamp  from  the  photo-electric 
cell.  Thus,  the  picture  is  reproduced 
slowly,  spot  by  spot. 

Up  to  this  po'nr,  oniv  hghi  sprns  have 
been  encountered.  1 1  the  rotation  o!  the 
discs  is  speeded  up,  so  that  the  imnge  is 
scanned  sixteen  or  more  r  m  rs  e. ;  i  se- 
cond, we  would  no  longer  see  a  se  es  ol 
spots  at  the  receiver,  but  a  rep. wince  J 
likeness  of  the  image  at  the  transm'uer. 
This  would  be  impossible,  w::e  it  no:  for 
the  abilitv  of  the  human  eye  to  re:a:n  im- 
pressions for  about  one  ten  Hi  of  a  second. 
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This  is  sometimes  referred  to  as  the  per- 
sistence of  vision. 

A  consideration  of  the  speed  with  which 
the  light  beams  travel  across  the  image, 
shows  that  the  variation  in  light  impulses 
must  be  extremely  rapid  for  even  very 
small  pictures.  This  rapid  variation  in 
light  impulses  means  a  rapid  variation  in 
electrical  impulses.  That  is,  the  frequen- 
cy of  the  electric  currents  is  extremely 
high.  Where  great  detail  is  desired  in  a 
picture  of  any  size,  frequencies  as  high  as 
fifty  to  one  hundred  thousand  cycles  per 
second  are  necessary.  If  these  television 
signals  were  transmitted  in  the  frequen- 
cies used  by  radio  stations,  they  would 
take  up  as  much  room  as  ten  broadcast- 
ing stations.  This,  of  course,  is  out  of 
the  question,  so  television  must  be  relega- 
ted to  the  shorter  waves,  where  more  fre- 
quency channels  are  available.  Even  here 
things  are  rather  crowded.  It  must  be  un- 
derstood that  small  pictures,  with  little  de- 
tail, can  be  sent  on  a  band  no  wider  than 
that  of  a  broadcasting  station.  This,  in 
general,  is  unsatisfactory. 

Due  to  the  small  size  and  the  great 
speed  of  the  light  beams,  the  illumination 


available  is  small.  This  results  in  dim 
pictures.   Static,  fading  and  other  sources 

of  interference,  cause  blotches  and  snow- 
storms to  appear  in  the  pictures.  The  ap- 
paratus required  is  large  and  rather  awk- 
ward. 

In  short,  television  is  still  in  the  labra- 
tory  stage,  but  it  is  slowly  and  surely 
emerging.  One  or  two  television  receiv- 
ers have  appeared  on  the  market.  The 
public,  however,  must  not  expect  too  much 
of  them,  as  yet.  On  the  other  hand  one 
can  say  that  the  progress  to  date  has  been 
most  rapid  and  that  the  problems  and  un- 
certainties of  today  will  unquestionably 
become  the  realities  of  tomorrow. 

In  the  not  too  distant  future,  we  will 
be  able  to  sit  in  the  comfort  of  our  homes 
and  not  only  hear  but  see  the  events  of 
the  world  as  they  are  taking  place.  Some 
great  flight  of  exploration,  an  athletic 
event,  or  a  public  catastrophe  will  be  fol- 
lowed aurally  and  visually  with  ease. 
Movies  will  be  had  for  the  mere  turning 
of  a  dial.  When  these  things  are  possi- 
ble, television  will  be  perfected. 

—7\  Sleeth,  4-A. 


FUTURE  CAR  AND  FUEL  ECONOMY 


In  this  period  of  depression,  economy 
is  a  vital  consideration  in  every  line.  We 
read  in  different  magazines  and  papers, 
articles  by  automobile  engineers  claiming 
they  can  build  a  car  much  more  economi- 
cal in  operation  cost  than  are  the  present 
ones.  In  fact,  certain  engineers  claim 
thcv  can  build  a  car  capable  of  running 
forty  miles  on  one  gallon  of  gas  and  two 
thousand  miles  on  a  change  of  oil.  This 
seems  an  excellent  idea  and  it  is  to  be 
wondered  why  production  does  not  start 
on  this  "motorist's  dream."  An  explan- 
ation is  offered  by  an  editor  writing  on 
the  trend  future  streamlining  will  take. 
He  says,  "The  reaction  of  the  public  to 
the  extreme  streamlining  style  as  demon- 


strated by  a  certain  manufacturer  will 
decide  the  trend  of  body  designing  for 
the  future.*  That  is  what  counts  most; 
public  opinion .  The  convincing  argu- 
ment is  sales  volume  for,  after  all,  what 
is  the  use  of  engineers  building  a  car  if  it 
is  not  going  to  sell?  However,  let  us 
consider  the  changes  in  automobile  con- 
struction necessary  to  produce  this  econ- 
omical car  if  the  public  can  be  persuaded 
to  accept  it. 

It  has  been  stated  by  prominent  en- 
gineers that  when  a  car  is  travelling  at 
a  moderate  speed,  nearly  fifty  percent  of 
its  power  is  used  in  counteracting  the  air 
resistance  and  certain  air  conditions 
caused  by  the  moving  car.   Also,  that  the 
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conventional  car  of  today  is  styled  incor- 
rectly as  regards  streamlining  and  has 
less  wind  resistance  when  driven  in  re- 
verse. From  this  we  conclude  that  the 
car  does  nor  have  to  cut  through  the  air 
as  a  boar  through  water  but  that  the  re- 
sistance is  chiefly  due  to  a  partial  vac- 
uum at  the  rear  of  the  car.  A  vacuum 
at  the  rear  of  the  car  retards  forward 
motion  because  the  air  pressure  at  the 
front  is  so  much  greater.  Results  of  ex- 
tensive research  experiments  indicate  that 
the  car  should  taper  to  a  point  at  the 
back  in  order  to  have  a  minimum  of  air 
resistance. 

The  public  today  demands  natty  per- 
formance, as  it  is  called,  quick  getaway 
and  hill  climbing  at  high  speeds.  To 
obtain  this,  powerful,  eight,  or  more  cy- 
linder engines  are  required.  To  my  mind 
it  seems  impossible  to  combine  these  large 
multiple-cylinder  engines  with  fuel  econ- 
omy. A  smaller  four  cylinder  engine  can 
easily  acquire  a  high  speed  on  level  roads 
and  by  changing  to  a  lower  gear  will  sur- 
mount with  ease  any  hills  encountered. 
The  public  must  put  up  with  a  little  less 
power  and  pick-up  and  the  inconvenience 
of  having  to  shift  gears  on  inclines  or 
continue  to  burn  its  money  in  gasoline 
and  oil.  If  it  can  be  content  with  four 
cylinder  motors  it  can,  no  doubt,  save  in- 
finitely in  gasoline  and  oil  consumption, 
and  with  the  aid  of  correct  streamlining 
and  other  improvements  a  reasonable  de- 
gree of  efficiency  can  still  be  maintained. 


lo  earn  the  heavy,  powerful  engines 
of  today  and  to  hold  the  road  at  high 
speeds  a  car  must  be  built  with  consider- 
able strength  and  weight.  Consider  the 
statement  made  by  a  prominent  engineer, 
I  he  fewer  pounds  per  inch  in  wheelbase, 
the  greater  the  riding  com  ion  and  the 
greater  th<  fuel  mileage."  Lightness  in 
car  construction  therefore  presents  an  in- 
road to  economy  as  now  the  wheelbase  is 
nearly  as  long  as  is  possible.  If,  by  the 
aid  of  streamlining  and  smaller  motors, 
we  can  design  a  lighter  automobile,  a  sav- 
ing in  fuel  will  result.  In  this  direction 
we  are  being  aided  by  science  m  the  in- 
troduction of  lighter,  stronger  materials 
for  car  construction  so  that  bulk  is  no 
longer  necessary  to  obtain  strength. 

To  obtain  a  maximum  of  fuel  economy 
in  our  future  car  we  must  combine  all 
these  improvements  and  more.  Power 
can  be  conserved  through  correct  stream- 
lining and  thus  less  powerful,  lighter  mo- 
tors may  be  used.  With  hghter  engines 
fewer  pounds  per  inch  of  wheelbase  is  ef- 
fected. These  together  with  good  high- 
ways and  a  careful  selection  ol  transmis- 
sion lubricants  can  do  much  towards  re- 
ducing fuel  bills.  Since  advancement  is 
already  being  made  along  certain  of  these 
lines  we  may  not  only  read  of  economy 
in  fuel  consumption  but,  in  the  near  fu- 
ture, enjoy  and  benefit  by  it  in  our  own 
car. 

— Jim  Genner. 
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WEATHER 
Sub-zero  weather 
to-night  and  lues- 
day  followed  by 
local  thunder 
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False  Impersonation- 
Pupil  Passes  As 
Teacher 

Much  interest  has  been 
iroused  in  ih<  ease  of  a  local 
vTouth,  .i  membei  of  the  Pub- 
lie  Speaking  a  eh  Debating 
Hub,  who  successfully  imper- 
sonated the  newest  member  of 
•3iir  teaching  staff  for  a  mp- 
nent.  The  visiting  coach  of 
i  London  girls'  debating  team 
gratefully  aec<  pted  a  few 
hints  on  training  debaters 
when  these  were  volunteered, 
as  she  thought,  b\  a  hand- 
some and  brilliant  O.  C.  U, 
grad  !  for  grat  I  tudi  c< >« bed 
visibly  when  she  learned  thai 
he  hailed  from  Fifth  form. 
Mr.  A.si'iir)  considered  taking 
action  against  the  youth  for 
false  pretenc<  s,  but  proceed- 
ings were  dropped  when  it 
was  reported  thai  in  Kitchen- 
er, under  similar  circumstan- 
ces, a  member  of  tin  teaching 
staff  ol  the  S.  C,  i.  1  ad  been 
asked  by  the  principal  if  this 
was  the  first  time  she  had 
ever  debated. 

BASKETBALL 
TEAM  ROYALLY 
ENTERTAINED 

IN  ST.  MARYS 

The  s  c.  I.  y  t.  S.  .Junior 
Basketball  team  were  highlj 
honoured  when  they  played  at 
St.  Marys  in  the  course  of  the 
W.<  >  s  s  A .  series  in  January  • 
After  the  game  the  team  was 
entertained  to  very  filling  re- 
freshments. Our  Sarnia  lads, 
always  extremelj  mimlfnl  of 
their  manners  when  away 
from  home,  and  also  their 
share  of  oanirat  charm  being 
foremost,  gallantly  offered  to 
wash  the  dishes.  J  immy  Hoi  - 
linger,  George  and  Ted  seem 
<<>  be  verj  profteienl  in  this 
art — in  St.  Marys.  Dame  Ru- 
mour hints  that  the  St.  M.  C". 
I.  boasts  of  a  few  "nice  girls" 
who  art  extremeb  grateful  ">(  >r 
the  assistance  of  some  of  our 
juniors  in  "cleaning  up"  after 
'!m  baskooo.Rl  umim 


1199  STUDENTS  DISAPPEAR 

Mid-Term  Reports  Issued—Much  Red  Ink  Spilled 
—Parents  Frantically  Dragging  River 


OBSERVATIONS  I 

We  now  realize  that  Par-  Sts 
ins  is  all   for  He    S.  C.  I.  &  3ver 


cit 


T.  S.  ft  was  mer 
take  thai  he  gave 
Oils  a  hand. 


mis-   i  when  at 


a.m.    it  was 
ird   I  learned   I  ha  t    tin    bulk   of  the 
S.  ( \  r    &  T.  s,  si  udents  had 
*    *    *  failed  to  return  to  their  homes 

m  the  bottom  of  a     last    evening    after  mid-term 

'  !■•  1  '<  HI  S      ll.l.i      Poll  issll.ll 

Rumours  are  circulating  as 
to  the  whereabouts  of  several 
I  si  udents.  *  'erta  bi!\  the  routes 
of  a  iVu  can  be  1  raced,  tin 
<  practically  <  he  whole  s1  uelenl 
*  body  has  disappeared  and  lefl 
I  no  cl  ties  behind  I  loan. 
!     Knriy   this  afternoon!  Mr,  F. 

C.  Asbury,  principal,  :iiiti  sev- 
I  eral  of  i In-  sta ff  were  inter 
|  viewed. 

j  "I  am  completely  ba  I  fled  bj 
(this  unprecedented  situation" 
j  said  Mr.  Asbury. 

"Unfortunately,     I    do  not 
!  meel   *  he  besl   people   here  at 
the     Collegiate.      However,  I 
I  am    confident     ?  ha  |     ( he  stu- 
!  d(  tits    will    return    e'er  long 
j  and  until  then,  both  the  staff 
will  co-operate 
nana    police  force 
in  organizing  search   parties  ' 


Insert 

physics  paper:  "Mr.  Dennis, 
j  if  jam  sell  my  answers  to  the 
i  itinny  papers,  !  expect  you  to 
j  split   fifty-fifty  wit  h  me," 

We 'observe  that  Mr.  Field  - 
I  ing  has  his  ear  out  again  this 

spring.     He  odd  a  reporter  for 

"Suits'  that  while  repairing  a 
j  locker  in  the  girls'  cloak  mom 
j  on  iir.-a  floor  he  overheard  out 

girl  s  ay  1  o  a  n  o  t  h  e  r .  "  T  h  e  r  e '  s 
}  the  poor  old  Major's  car!"  Mr. 

Fielding  said  this  was  a  cas< 

of  "were  on  ears  red!" 

j     A  reporter  for  "Suits"  learn  - 

|  ed    today     that     Marj.  Leekb 

[and    Sally    Lewis  constituted 

I  the  moral  support  of  the  S'e 
nior  Etugbj   Team.    Just  what 
their  duties  are  is  not  known, 
but    we    expect    a    statement  I  and 

i  from    them    on     the    mattei    j  with  ti 

i  shortly  . 


MISS  WALSH  IS 

ENLIGHTENED 


Survivor's  Story 

V-B,  tin 


Woodrow  Wool 
:>nly  survivor  of 


Uthough  Miss  Walsh  refuses     was     also  interviewed. 

'  aving   the  school  at  4b 


to  aiimi!  it,  it  is  n«*w  gener- 
ally accepted  that  she  finally 
has  come  to  understand  tin 
r<  ason  foi  t  he  suppr<  ssed  (  ?  \ 
mirth  in  many  of  the  III-B 
English   literature  classes. 

Thej  a  re  st  udy  ing  (?)  the 
"Merchant  of  Venice"  this 
year,  and  whenever  Mis  - 
Walsh  ivads,  •■(in  on,  ,,t  \  oU 
tnd  tell  i  he  duke,"  ilt-B  finds 
it  difficult  to  swallow  a  laugh, 
Mow.\  er,  w<  now  believe,  f  n 
various  reasons,  that  she 
"sees  tie-  humour  in  it,"  to 
quote  another  fair  member  of 
our  staff. 


grease-spots,  but  did  not  stop 
to  examine.  I  ie  also  remark 
ed  that  the  corridors  were 
much  <  uh  i or  than  usual  and 
that  there  was  no  crowd 
j  around  the  bulletin  board. 
I  A  fter  lea\  ing  I  he  school  he 
did  not  not  ice  any  ot  her 
changes 

In   tin    meantime   thi  insti- 
tution   will    remain    closed  in 
order    to    allow    the    staff  to 
J  catch  up  on  their  reading  a  no 
|  correspondence     a  nd    also  to 
|  ha  v«-  the  clocks  regulated, 
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Mav  ? 


EDITOR'S 


PT1HE  editors  of  "Scits"  think 
JL  that  it  is  only  right  that 
a  sect  ion  oi  fhn-  paper  !»*•  re- 
served for  a  record  of  ita-  pro- 
gress made  a  i  the  S.  0\  !.  & 
T.  S,  Recently  a  (our  oi  in- 
spection was  mad.'  at  the 
school  and  t  he  *  r s itor^  rged 
from  the  Rdldsny  filled  with 
inspira  1  U»t!   for   this  artialw 

We  r<>a  J ize< I  h«>\\  well  Pat  in 
was  b»-mg  ta  ught  here.  I  'ass- 
ing  212  we  saw  Mr.  South - 
.-ntnln  looking  proudlj  at  Gaj 
Rurge  who  was  sa\i?ig  prlU »I> . 
'waltze,  waltzere,  f««xi,  tro- 
tum,"  and  heard  Miss  Dalziel 
saying  "poeta  nascitur  non 
fit"  (a  poet;  is  not  fit  to  be 
hum  ) .  i  'roc*  edlng  toward  list- 
affiaa  wr  lizard  the  faint  tap- 
tap  of  Miss  McRoberts'  pencil 
on  the  desk. 

A  group  of  debaters  were 
Ktattdinv,  in  t'noil  oi  the  .nidi- 
tori  um.  A  few  words  came  to 
our  ears :  "I  tell  you  Dagg,  1 
h-gaii  m>  nra'ory  0}  address- 
ing** envelopes,"  Ramsay  was 
heard  to  say,  A  crowd  was  in 
front  of  room  30 — and  mysti- 
fied, \vc  approached  to  en- 
quire, Miss  banFn-  kindly  ex- 
plained that  they  were  all 
u  ad  inn  for  a  >  m  n  al  t!u-  foun- 
tain. 

At  the  extreme  end  of  third 
floor  we  saw  a n  axhaustad  hoi 
si  a  nding  beside  a  largo  box, 
explaining  to  Mr  1  >ent  that 
his  name  was  Simpson,  not 
Samson,  The  usual  crowd  was 
holding"  forth  in  the  laboratory 
and  in  room.  307,  Today,  how- 
ever, a  pair  of  white  mice 
were  being  put  through  their 
paces.  Passing  309  wo  could 
see  Miss  Walker  executing  Urn 
usual  gymnastics  with  her 
elastic. 

At  this  point  we  heard  a 
dull  roar.  When  we  arrived 
on  first  dam.  ii  had  become 
d»-a  l'«>n i fig,  We  met  Clara, 
Kerr  and  she  explained  that 
Miss  Martin  was  absent  and 
tin*  ria«s  was  reviewing.  Be- 
tween periods  we  saw  Miss 
Ramsden  and  Mrs.  I  Tout  play- 
ing ping-pong.  We  were  es- 
pecially pleased  to  notice  the 
precision  with  which  one 
class  marched  to  its  next 
(one  is  right  '  >  <  J-oing  up 
the  west  -end  stairs  we  saw 
Mr.  Fielding  changing  Kay 
Webster's  seat  again;  and 
w  hen  wa  arri\  ed  back  al  tin 
office  we  indeed  realized  that 
PtV  is  b<r  fr<  ar  stagna.n1  at 
the  S   C.  i    y  T  s 


S  C  i  T  S  — 

NOTICE 


A  ten -dollar  rewaial  will  b 
paid  (a  dollar  down  and 
dollar  \s  hen  you  aaPdi  una  t 
anyone  nop  io  tell 
Dennis  has  a  harder  time  dis 
tingnislnm:  Robert  iron?  1  'e 
ter,  than  Maxim*  has  tellinj 
dark  from  Bill 


lsa.h.-l  I  very 
party 
ments 


TODAY'S 
CHAT  TO 
THE  YOUNG 


At  lids  stage  m  your  life, 
you  huh-  ones  in  First  Faros 
slmuld  learn  a  groat  dea I  by 
watching  your  elders  oi  M  id 
die  and  Upper  Schoof.  if  you 
wash  to  play  Poinis  \v:itch 
1  Vga>  Smith,  and  at  tin-  samel 
t  ime  you  Fa  rn  how  to  get  out 
of  the  oratorical  contest.  If 
on  the  other  hand,  it's  to  ride 
you  desire,  stick  close  to  Enid 
and  you  may  learn  whether 
ladies  prefa  r  'doraha-,  or  bru- 
nettes (in  the  opposite  sex,  of 
course).  A  few  minutes  of 
concentration  on  Miss  Dur- 
rani V-A,  might  teach  you  to 
become  a  celebrated  wit  and 
also  to  cultivate  an  innocent 
expression  »!e  this.  however, 
Dorothea  is  not  alone  in  all 
her  glory,  eh  Naomi?) 

Of  course  my  young  friends, 
your  main  purpose  in  attend- 
ing school  here,  is  not,  as 
you  may  have  thought,  to  get 
out  of  helping  your  mother, 
Pur  to  learn  the  three  r's.  One 
session  of  the  Public  Speak- 
ing and  D*'batbm  <  lah  would 
show  you  that  these  without 
doubt,  are  Roger,  Raymond 
and  Ramsay, 
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SOCIAL  NOTES 

Tin  stndmns  from  Vth  form 
who  enjoy  the  privileges  of 
the  lab.  during  spares,  held  a 
d  e  1  i  gh  t  f  u  1  p  e  p  p  e  r  m  i  n  t 
•ecently.  The  arrange- 
were  made  under  Tes- 
key's  direct  ions,  ami  boy 
Nickell  and  Jeanne  Needham 
-  i  \  ..i 

Mr.  Adie  is  entertaining  ail 
the  "bad"  stud<  nts  of  his 
classes  to  an  after-four  ses- 
sion in  the  man  I  t-a  alters" 
room  on  Monday  next.  Tea 
will  be  served  in  cups— not 
saucers  -at  1.30. 

Maru)n  i  \a\  ne  is  givin.u  a 
luncheon  today  at  the  "Drop 
In"  Tea,  Room  for  all  those  in- 
terested in  »ira ma  —  that  is 
di  a  ma  with  wiener  roasts  af- 
ter die  rehearsals. 

An  impart  a  nt  so(  ial  and  edu- 
•ationa!  cvn!  tank  place  this 
week  on  Friday  when  the 
dead  of  the  history  depart- 
ment received  a 3  Iwr  home  nn 
College  Avenue.  During  the 
rvening  aim  disniawal  h er  tare 
collection  of  Roman,  numerals, 
capital  A's,  small  letters,  etc. 
She  has  these  arranged  in  a 
4  la  as  case  and  is  n<av  writing 
an  article  on  how  they  may  be 
kept  in  order. 

The  Greek  students  held  an 
an  joy  able  evening  at  the  home 
d    Wilma     Milliken  recently 
It  is  understood  that  Hossi<  is 
joining  the  class. 

Miss  Mehaafdan  entertained 
h  ligh t  fnl«\-  al  dinner  last  eve- 
ning. The  guests  included  all 
those  whom  she  has  accused 
of  faking  her  art  implements 
at  various   times  during  this 


REMINISCING 

fsn'l  it  heck  when  a!  an  exam 

You  get  all  muddled  and  in  a  jam; 

'Your  head's  in  a  whirl,  your  brow  beaded  with  swe 

While  trying  a  problem  that's  so  hard  to  get, 

Tiaat  there's  ! lw  teachei    paring  tin-  flour 

From  lis*   start  «*t  t-xam  till  you  get  out  at  four; 

On  your  work  so  hard  you  try  your  mind  to  keep, 

lUH  to  distant  thoughts  and  places  it  iust  seems  to 

You  cast  your  eyes  upward  to  the  clock  on'  the  wa 

And  then  with  new  vigor  on  your  brain  you  call. 

The  bell  rings!     You're  all  agog! 

For  two  hours  'you've  sat  like  a  bump  on  a  log; 

The  bell  keeps  ringing— louder,  more  clear. 

Just  like  thai  Bernie,  you  say  -  'Oh  dear!" 

When  suddenly  an  idea  from  out  of  the  blue 

InPriiis  you  to  be  in  ?a>  such  stew, 

For  tin    bell  is  the  clock  going  bang!  biff!  ham! 

Calling  you  earlj   U    prepare  '"« n  exam 


THE  COLLEGIA  I  E 


May  ? 

S.  C.  I.  MOTTO  IS 
FOUND  I  N  WORK 
OF  A  FAMOUS 
PLAYWRIGHT 


While  reading'  the  works  of 
fohn  Galsworthy,  lately,  a 
m<  ruber  ol  I  h<  S.  it '.  I.  &  T.  S. 
discovered  t  hat  in  one  of  <  Jals- 
worthy's  novels,  the  following 
translation  is  given  for  "Per 
Ardtia  Sic  itur  Ad  Astra"— 
"Through     hard     knocks  we 
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\  :>>:         I  '•'<"<'  I  I  I  I  !  |  i-        .1         II  I,'  |  I  |.  M    \    .  will 

.  >«-!m.-  I     Niiiu     !>•     >i  iil     !  in 

•  ^  I  >ur  minds.     However,    is  the 

According  to  one  of  ?ln>  staff  bright  person  who  sang  "Hear 
of  He-  S.  (  .  1.  &  T.  S".  we  can   the  Sarnia  roosters  shout"  the 
boast  of  a    "third-rate  chorus  same  person   who  sac;;'  "S,  C. 
girt"  in  oui   midst.     We  won-   k  T,  S.  is  scalding?" 
clered  wh.?t  stimulated  him  to  *   *  * 

this  remark,   especially  as  he 

is  rather  keen  at  putting  on  L  »  ,f<,,"*'<  news  froni  fche 
shows  and  the  like  Boys    Gym    is   thai    the  boys 

are    being    taught     the  Fan 
*    *    *  Dance.    Surelj    this  is  a  mere 

Well,  Kampus  Kapers  was  myth;  however,  II  was  sub- 
a  great  show     Although  is  is  mitted  to  "Setts." 


re 


Mis 


talziel  thougf 


was  an  excellent  translation 
She  sa  ys :  "Th  is  will  be  of  in 
teresl  noi  only  to  Lai  in  stu- 
dents, bul  to  the  studenl  bodj 
as  a  whole.  The  English  is 
very  close  to  lie-  original  Us 
tin,  but  still  the  meaning  is 
well  expressed." 

We  a  re  very  gra  t  el  u  I  for  th  is 
nformation  which  has  been  so 
kindh  volunteered.  "We  all 
have  w< >nd»w«M{  at  one  linn  or 
mother  just  what  those  words 
on  our  pin  or  ring  meant,  and 
to  both  the  finder  and  John 
Galsworthy  go  our  united 
thanks. 


TODAY'S  LAUGH 


POET'S  COLUMN 

As  I  was  A  ing  on  I  In  green 
a  small  red   English  book   1  seei 
Carlyle's  essaj  *m  Burns  was  th« 
So  I  let  if  lie  in  the  same  posit 


OUR   FORM— T- 4 

Thk  form  is  a  conglomeration 

Of  everj  type  of  lad  and  lass; 

There  are  thos<    who  love  the  examination 

And  those  who  struggle  hard  to  pass. 

There's  Margaret  the  winsome,  end  Winnie  tl 
And  Jean  who  shines  in  events  on  Field  Daj 
Kathleen,  for  the  fame  of  an  actress  doth  se< 
While  Marion   Far?  plans  new  tricks  to  play. 

There's  Beatrice  and  Violet  who  are  country  : 
And  Marion  who's  late  five  days  ;»  week; 
Helen  and  Angela  hoi  to  be  nurses, 
May  they  and  success  wherevei   they  seek. 


Miss   Kirk  (in 
Firsi  Form  l-aiir 

lish) :  "  What  is 
the  feminine 
form  of  bache- 
lor?" 

Pupil  "Ladj 
in  waiting." 

Mrs.  Lampel: 
"Abie,  is  the 
clock  going?" 
Abie:  "Noma- 
ma,  it's  standing  si  id  nnd 
wagginu   i  is   in  it" 


Gallant  speech  heard  at  tin 
At  Home:  "May  1  borrow  youi 
frame  for  this  struggle?" 


!><as  Smith  who  looks  worried  and  Frank  the  mischievous 
Are  two  of  the  brillia nt  nut lv  s<\\  of  tin-  linn ; 
Frank  Bonner  and  William  with  music  delight  us. 
While  poor  little  Georgie  for  1  lelen  doth  mourn. 


There's  .1  itn  the  romantic  and  Kingslej    the  clever, 
Who  feared  he  was  wasting  his  brains  here  in  Tech, 
And  to  the  sorrow  <>i  fraud  Uhaiiw  Foster, 
Is  airing  his  knowledge  in  Vtis  form  matric. 

Jack   Milner  is  fined  at  answering  questions, 
But   Bolton  finds  pleasure  in  making  remarks; 
Widerd  gives  up  in  despair  at  equations, 
And  Ivan,  we're  sure,  never  rose  with  the  larks. 

inntsiN'  the  newsboy  and   lh>\,  his  companion 
Will  in  Charlie's  glider  be  risking  their  liv«-s, 
While  wiifi  the  habitual  click-click  of  iron 
Georg<    Summers  moves  forward  completing   the  lie*' 


Vnderson        '  *  hash,      \  ou'r<  i 
dumb;    why    don't    you  get  an 
encyclopedia,?"  | 

Jones:   "The  pedals  hurl  my 
feet." 

Turnbull    2-  z  -  z-  z-  z 

Mr.  Andrews:  "'What  would 
you  do  if  there  wo-  a  dnod 
now?" 

Turnbull    (listening    to  the 
prompting  ot    neighbor   as  he 
has   not    heard    tin    qu<  st  ton » 
"  r  d   us«     i    b  1  o  1 1  e  i 


I  sneezed  a  sneez<    into  fie  air, 

It  fell  to  earth,  I  know  not  where; 

But  laird  and  cold  were  the  looks  ot  those 

In  whose  vicinitj   that  sneeze  1  snoz< 


I  know  a  litth  history, 
Si'-nii    verses   too,   h\  heart; 
1  kiww   a   little  science, 
I  know  a  little  art, 

I  Know  a  litth  Latin, 
I  know  a    little  Greek— 
I  le  rims  a  lit  tie  restaurani  ; 
1  eat  there  every  week! 


May  ? 


_  s  C  ITS  — 


1934 


SPECIAL  HEATH 

ARE  INSTALLED 



,\<  \\  scats  have  install  j 

cd  m  scvmil  of  the  class-  \ 
rotiins  used  b\    C<.U.  Ap-  ] 

patently  sonic  of  tin-  ^irls  ; 
(.luiu  and  Julia,  could  you  j 
tell  us?)  had  found  *li1Ti«-iilt  y  j 
in  putt  ing  their  feet  in  the  old  ■ 
\pe    of  desk 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Wol  d  has  been  reeci  Vol  ; 
that  the  head  of  the  Math.  , 
department  has  also  been  pro-  ; 
mot  cd  1roru  f  'out  roller  oi  t  he  j 
Waterworks  and  private,  de  j 
led  to  head  waiter  and  ; 
Controller  of   School   Supplies  ; 

Toimie  announces  tliat  he  j 
has  now  left  his  childhood  in--  ; 
hind,  Last  night  in  tin-  Sand-  ; 
wieh  Shop  he  refrained  from  I 
throwing    paper    wads  j 

Rift  h  Rorm  a  tn«  Speeia  i  will  ; 
he  admitted  to  assembly  on  j 
Monda\  next  the  occasion  j 
being  that  Mr.  Mendizabal  is  1 
favouring    us    with    a    speech.  • 

Arthur  Smith  wishes  to  an-  j 
noinice  that  the  starter  on  his; 
car  is  now  repaired  and  tie  j 
trusts  that  he  won't  get  Muck  ; 
.(gain. 

Miss  Ta,\  lot-  wishes  to  an-  ; 
nounce  that  she  has  forgot  ten; 
an\  sa\ ing  relating  b>  hand-  | 
kerchiefs    or  the  lack  of  them  j 

which  she  might  have  ut- 
tered in  a.  moment  of  weak- 
ness, and  that  the  Vth  Form 
girls  are  responsible  for  its 
popularity  at    the  school. 

An  announcement  comes 
from  Kitchener  that  their  de- 
bater is  now  fully  recovered 
from  injuries  sustained  on  the 
S'.  C.  I.  &  T.  S.  front  steps 
when  she  and.  Boo  MacGregor 
collided  at  the  front  door. 

Miss  Halliday  announces 
that  she  has  compounded  a 
new  recipe  for  college  bred.  It 
requires  a  fearful  amount  of 
dough,  is  seldom  self-raising, 
and  usually  proves  to  be  noth- 
ing more  than  a  four  year 
loaf. 

#    ♦  ♦ 

Although  Mr.  Andrews  still 
refuses  to  believe  it,  Pauline 
Aitkeri  again  announces  that 
she  has  studied  her  geome- 
try. 


DAILY 
SUGGESTIONS 
ON  HEALTH 

<  n.v  Ima  ouack,  M.l>) 


The  urea  test  complaint  of 
late  is  that  of  ;|  bseiii -minded  - 
ness.  There  is  really  no  cure 
for  tli  is  fatal  malad\.  The 
symptoms  are  \arious  but  the 
disease  is  easy  to  recognize. 
There  are  srvt  ral  sub-classes 
of  the  disease,  some  of  which 
1  shall  lr\  tu  deal  with  in  an- 
swering  lodax's  letters. 

bear  I  >r,  Qua ck :  1  am  a 
\onnu  woman,  usually  quite 
responsible.  However.  aft  ei- 
in  vitinu  a  part\  of  friends  to 
accompany  roe  home  for  some 
odd\  oik  nighi.  I  discovered 
that  I  was  wit  limit  my  keys 
am!  emild  not  uet  them  into 
the  house,  i  was  never  known 
to  do  this  sort  of  thing  before. 
How  cat)  I  correct  this  dis- 
tressing condition? Utile  But- 
tercup. 

M.\  Hear  Buttercup.  There 
are  but  two  ways  to  correct 
your  type  of  absent-minded- 
ness. Fortunately  \ou  have 
found  the  presence  of  the 
disease  in  the  first  stages. 
You  can  either  not  invite 
friends  around  or  carr\  your 
keys  around  your  neck  on  a 
hi m-  ribbon 

I  >ear  1  »r.  Quack :    f  am  a  girl 
m    Yth    form    and    thought  1 
was  physically  O.K.  Last  week 
however,   when   retiring,   1  put 
my  clock  in  bed  and  sat  on  the 
table.      What    can    1    do  about 
this    foolish   condition  ?--Abie. 
Abie:    My  dear  young  wo- 
man,   it    is    plainh  evident 
that  your  thoughts  are  else- 
where.     Think    less   of  next 
year   and    more   of   going  to 
bed  at  a  decent  hour,  and  no 
doubt    your     condition  will 
clear  up. 

My  Dear  Readers;  You  can 
see  from  these  two  letters  how 
serious  this  malady  may  be- 
come. I  have  several  others 
writing  telling  me  of  one  of 
the  S.  C.  I.  staff  who  passed 
a  saucer  for  tea  instead  of  a 
cup  and  of  a  tech.  student 
who  put  her  pen  instead  of 
the  slip  on  Miss  Welman's 
desk. 

For  good  health,  step  high 
every  night  and  do  your  home- 
work at  least  twice  a  year. 
To-morrow  1  -hall  discuss 
sleeping  sickness,  Turnbull.— 
IMA  QUACK,  M.D. 


Police  Court  News 


i  An  extreme!}  in  t  cresting  ea  se 
|  has  come  up  in  the  police 
j  court  toda.\  and  which  will  be 
;  ti  ied  in  the  course  of  the  next 
|  few  days.  The  head  of  the 
j   Lngiish     department     of  the 

■  Sarnia  Collegiate  Institute  and 
;  Technical  School  has  been  ac- 
;  cused  b\   the  editors  of  "Soils" 
;  of  being  a  practical  joker.  It 
'■•   tppears  that  the  hook  contain- 
ing  a   great    deal   of    the  ma- 
terial for  this  issue  of  "Setts" 
was    handed    to    Miss  Walked 

!  However,  when  she  was  asked 
'•  (four  times)  about  it  she  nro- 
:  fessed  innocence  and  succeed- 

■  cd  in  looking  extretneh  that 
I  wax.  and  a  trifle  surprised. 
[  After  four  days  she  gave  the 
J  book  to  its  owner  in  the  pros- 
!  ence  of  most  of  the  members 
i  of  IV-Ii   Literature  Class. 

I  There  is.  therefore,  no  doubt 
[  as  to  h»-r  guilt  but  the  editors 
I  are  more  concerned  about  her 
|  punishment.  It  will  be  decided 
|  in  court  shortly  whether  she 
;  mall  write  "I  must  not  play 
j  jokes  on  my  pupils"  n  times, 
|  or  read  in  assembly  the  con- 
;  tent   of  the  book. 

j  WEDDINGS 

|  On  September  H.  1 :»:{"..  in  the 

1  .  Mmrch  of  the  Reedemer,  Lon- 

|  Ion.    Miss    Cladys    Ferrier.  to 

!  Pr.    t  >.    M.    Morgan.  Ottawa. 

|  In     September.      1  !»:>.>.  Miss 

S  Maude    MacKa\      to    the  Rev. 

\  Klgin    Turnbull.  Toronto. 

!  BIRTHS 

i      To  Mr   atid  Mrs.  ( v.  K.  ,lohn 

j  son      i  formerly     Miss  Norma 

|  Brandon t      Toronto.      a  son. 

I  Richard    KlPm.    on  November 

!  i:>,  Rt:i;:. 

I  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cordon  M 
|  Russell  (formerh  Miss  Doris. 
\  i<Vrguson )  Montreal,  a  second 
|  son.  Robert  Watson,  on  !>c- 
|  -ember  2S.  R. »;*»:'.. 

LOST  A  N  D  _F  O  UN  D 

ET)ST.— Mr.    Graham's  reason 
for    wanting    Winrtifred  to 

grow  up. 

POUND.— The  answers  to  half 
the  questions  Ingersoll  asks. 

LOST.— The   V-A   Class  slips 
for  the  last  six  months.  A 

generous  reward  is  offered— 
not  for  finding  these,  as 
others  have  been  filled  out — 
but  for  discovering  why 
Rainsberry  refuses  to  carry 
the  slip  and  how  he  manages 
to  lose  so  many  of  them. 
This  reward  is  not  payable 
to  any  of  the  v  \  \ig*bra 
class. 
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Mav  ? 


-SCI  T  S  — 


19.M 


rr»  O  i/«  *J  T  4  I>  oiWli:it  makes  Tessier  so  sn> 
1    H  Tj      n   1    A  it  o;Vvh,.n.  all  I  In*  vomit;  ladies  an 


S  A  Y 


■•oncernod. 


That    by   l!»:i7    Maruaret    Mr-  j     That    I  >t  »1 1 1 -ft  >    dors    not  use 
rlil. boil    will    he   a    full -fledged  j  ,„,wder   but    also    that    In*  will 
iinrsr;    also    ih.n    the    depn-s-  j  ,,ever   t  ♦  -1  i    why    he   carries   t  h«' 
sioti    will    be    a.    n i ♦  r« •    memor\  j  compact . 
and    nursing   jobs   pleiit  iful.        j  *  :" 

"•     *     *  i     That     ih*-    dreamy     look  on 

That     in     I'M  I.     lias     Keelan  j  Harold     MacAilanis'  face 
will  bo  practising   law  in  Sar-  j  norely    t *•  m] mi'a r\     oh  Lois" 
nia.     IK-  obtained,  so  ho  says.  j  -     *  * 

his  early  training  in  nru'u-i  Thai  by  l!tb>  Hio  OoUeuiate 
tnoiil   at   the  S.  *\   I.   tV   T.   S.    ;  niay    ha  ve   a    tloiirishinu  Iher- 

r  i  r\    soeiel  v. 

That    by     1  :»:»•»    ,Myr t  io    Koseii  ,  -     >  - 

will  have  eeasod  to  ehew  urum.  j     That   in   tho  sununor  of  l'.KD 

;  i    sea    serpent    will    appear  in 
Thai    by   next    >  ear  mure   ot'jj^,)^,  Huron, 
he  student    body    than   Maxim-  ' 

Aiken    will    be    able    to    tell    Hh-       Tju){       ^       Vt.n  M,.,  t  lo„       u  -j  1 1 

Kirk  twins  ^'l-art.^  !  <(|(in   }((,   sm.,.    nia(.    pupi,s  n,,. 

;  ver  uet   ilntwsv   in  class. 
That  some  day    Neil  Darraeh  j  .     -  - 

may  have  deeidod  between!  Tha(  m.(  few  vears  the  pu- 
two    fair   damsels   ot    L'-A    and;|)jls  <lf  s    r    ,    ^  T    s    wiU  m,? 

|  know  the  meaning  of  a  deten- 
tion   i"or    lateness.     Tlu-v  will 
That    wo    shall    never    k  n<  .w  ■.  , ,  wa  vs  ,M;  on  lim,, 


ANNOUNCING  THE  OPENING 

OF  AN  S.  C.  L  MUSIC  SHOP 

•'Si-its'*  is  happy  to  be  the  tirsl  to  announce  the  opening 
of  another  new  Sarnia  store.  Tliis  time  it's  a  music  shop 
where  Jack  Kennedy.  IY-H  is  establishing  a  tuneful  trade. 
The  store  is  situated  at  2T."»  Wellington  Street  and  the  tele- 
phone number  is  in  IT.  Don't  miss  it  folks  !  '  !  The  following 
numbers  are  speeialed  for  the  ut.hu  1  opening: 
MODERN  MELODIES 

There's  Something   About  a  Soldier  Doris  Scott 

Tempta  tion   \fternoon  Matinee 

So    Shy    .  Harry  Turnbull 

Alone  In  the  I  >ark   -  .     Mr.  Adie 

lMiddin'    Head  Join  s    Clifford 

Daneiim    Lady    Gladys  Hurtle 

Shanghai    Lii     Irene  Holloway 

I   Wanna    He   Loved  ...............     Mildred  Dapps 

Fveryl  hin^    I    Ha\e   Is    Yours   Ileen  Leach 

Tired  Of   It    All    .  ■   -  School 

Hoitm   Hollywood   .    Harbara  Winter 

Ah'    Lut    Is   It    Love'.'  Owen  and  Dorothy 

Jnka.   I  niika    I  >< .     Hank    I  laines 

Speak  To  Me  or  Love   .  .    Kay  Niekeli 

Lalooka     lim  Driseoll 

Smoke  Oets  In  Your  Lyes   Latin  (Mass 

Keep   Younu  and    Heautiful    Miss  Walker 

My   Old    Man    Kudolfo 

Love    Is    the    Sweetest    TliiliK   lim  Hollin^vr 

WeMl    I'.uild  a    Little    Home    Hetty  Palmer 

Faster   I'arade   Teachers  in  Assembly 

Lazy    Hones    Harold  MacAdams 

■Me-Me"   .        Frank  Mollitor 

To-morrow    '"I'll   Hiauu   My  Note" 

OLD  FAVORITES 

The  Mae<  Iretjors'  (lathering    Uoo.  Mar.   Mary   and  Don 

John    Hrown's    'Laby"    I  >«>ri 

The  Swan    Tony 

Tramp.  Tramp.  Tramp,  the  Hoy  is  Marching   ......  Luseombo 

Danny   Hoy     Mr.  O'Donohuo 

When  Irish   Lyes  Are  Smiling  .....       Man*.  Doohan 

Dizzy    Hinders     (Had.  Hannam 

\-Hunlins-'  We  W  ill  <;,»  ...  .  .  Francis  Do  Jersey 
Why  **  .   .   .   t  Mara  Kerr 


The  stars  Would  not  think 
»f  di\ultiitm  tin-  subjects  dis- 
.•ussed  at  the  tea  hour  in  the 
staff     room     of     Hie  women 

I  ea  oi  l  el's. 

ADVICE  TO 

THE  LOVELORN 

AND  OTHERS 

By  Molly 

Deal-  Molly;   Durum  mv  work 
in    upper    school    this    year.  I 
was   east    in   a    three-act  play. 
I   enjoyed   the   work    in    i?  and 
since  the  play   1  have  tried  un- 
successfully   to  call  on  the  «ir) 
who  played  opposite  me.    I  am 
a     member    of    the  Debating 
(  'In  b    aad     ea  n     see    no  reason 
why     I    shouldn't    eall    on  my 
love    near   the    river,  Hrian. 
My    Dear    Hrian:  "Faint 
heart    never   won   fair  lady," 
so,   as  she   lies   near   the  ri- 
ver,   why    not    drop    in  some 
time?  Molly. 

I  >ear  Molly  I  am  a  .yirl. 
new  to  the  S.  <\  I.  \r  T.  S. 
this  year.  I've  liked  it  here 
since  the  first  day.  Then  Mr. 
Andrews  asked  nu  wna!  my 
name  was.  I  was.  nervous  and 
sa id  — -  or  Minnie  mum  - 
He  replied.  "Well.  Miss  Mini- 
mum, if  you  do  the  maximum 
of  your  work  we'll  uet  on 
well."  This  has  bothered  me. 
What    shall   J   do?  Minnie. 

Dear  Minnie:  It  is  excel- 
lent  advice.  Follow  it.  It 
is  only  ri.yhi  to  d<>  your  work 
well.  and.  as  Miss  Hurriss 
says.  "The  wron^  shall  fail. 
Ih.'-  riuht    prevail."  Molly. 

Deat  Mollie:  1  like  coming 
to  school  but  unfortunately  ! 
am  teased  a.  izreat  deal  about 
two  things:  the  first,  that  I 
am  late  about  ten  times  a 
week  and  also  that  I  have  had 
UTeat  difficulty  with  one  of  my 
male  admirers  over  a  pair  of 
gloves.  What  shall  I  do?-  Ma- 
rion.. 

I  tear  Marion :  You  must  be 
more  careful  about  refusing 
invitations  over  the  tele- 
phone. I  >o  not.  worry  a  bout 
the  admirer.  After  all,  the 
average  man  is  sufficient 
proof  ihat  women  can  lake 
a  joke.  Molly. 


Marie,     if  you 

dislike     the    olid  S 

centre  ones,  of  <m 


nwl  Kdyth. 


Leekie.    keep   your   mind  on 
ueomet.r\ .    no    mailer   how  at- 
tractive   i  he    U .- B    giri«   a.i  e 
Moiiy 


32 


THE  CCLLEGIATC 


The  "Collegiate"  is  very  fortunate  in  having  a  distinguished  graduate,  Mr.  Theodore 
M.  Newton,  now  connected  with  the  tutorial  staff  of  Harvard  University,  write  a  letter 
for  this  column.    We  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Mr.  Newton  for  his  kindness. 


HARVARD  UNIVERSITY 


DIVISION  OF  MODERN  LANGUAGES 


Tutorial  Board 
A,  C.  Sprague,  Chairman 


Department  of  English 
16  Holyok e  House 
Cambridge »  Massachusetts 


March  27,  1934, 


Dear  "Collegiate": 

I  am  delighted  at  the  invitation  to  say  a  few  words  of  greeting*  to  students  and 
teachers  a!  the  old  school  and  to  do  my  hit.  for  that  hardy  perennial,  the  school  journal 
whose  flower ing  I  tended  with  loving  cere  ono  spring  too  many  years  ago. 

It  is  an  oldster's  nmilege  to  reminisce,  just  as  "it  is  your  eternal  right  to  become 
bored  by  such  reminiscence — or  perhaps,  strictly  speaking,  by  the  moralizing  which 
often  accompanies  it,  I  haven't,  any  desire  to  be  guilty  of  the  Latter  and  I'm  afraid  I'd 
bo  ;i  poor  one  to  rail  on  for  such  a  senium,  for  if  ever  a  youth  lived  life  a!  its  glorious 
full,  if  was  the  unworthy  writer  of  these  bees  in  his  collegiate  years.  And  so.  if' 1  were 
shoved  inuvininaiy  into  the  pulpit  before  you,  I  am  afr  aid  t  hat  i  should  be  forced  on 
grounds  of  consistency  to  take  my  text  from  a  jolly  old  pastor  named  Merrick  who,  al- 
most two  hundred  years  ago,  found  lyric  sermons  in  rosebuds  and  who,  wore  In*  living 
today,  would  say  in  effect,  "Gather  ye  the  joys  of  youth  while  ye  may."  Such  a  sermon* 
unless  properly  qualified,  would  he  heresy,  however,  wouldn't   it  ? 

But  if  f  have  neither  the  right,  nor  the  desire  to  thunder  out  warnings  to  you,  I  can 
still  claim  tin*  privilege  whirl)  your  invitation  suggests;  and  that  is  a  little*  pleasure- 
able  reminiscing  of  the  old  brick  sehoolhouse  on  the  London  Road  which,  before  the 
time  of  the  spacious,  building"  you  now  attend,  wan-  the  academic  fount  for  all  who  thirst- 
ed after  knowledge. 

Perhaps  I  can  be  the  more  readily  humoured  on  this  score,  for  1  have  some  cause 
to  feel  like  a  link  between  the  old  and  the  new.  To  be  explicit,  it  was  from  the  platform 
of  your  pleasant  assembly  hall  that  1  bade  a  fond  and,  i  fear,  a  very  sentimental  fare- 
well  to  the  old  sehooh  But  there4  was  some  excuse  for  sueh  a  pa  earn'  If  is  curious  how 
otherwise  uu  imposing  brick  walls  take  on  a  measure  of  beauty  when  hallowed  by  plea- 
sant memories,  and  the  extravagant  regatta!  in  which  we  held  that  old  build  in--  must  have 
been  a  source  of  wonderment  even  to  tho-e  blessed  with  an  understanding  of  the  emo- 
tional intensities  of  youth,  I  remember  that  I  wrote  what  I  fondly  thought  was  a  vale- 
dictory ode  a  heart  it.    t  am  still  unabashedly  clad  that  I  did, 

I  think  there  was  even  some  mixture  of  resentment  in  our  feelings,  Having  reached 
years  of  superlative  importanre  and  wisdom  ourselves,  we  were  indignant  that  the  faith- 
ful  old  pile  which  had  sheltered  all  of  us  with  some  dignify  (ana!  much  difficult  y>  should 
lie  forced  in  its  dotage  to  endure  the  daily  prattle  of  mere  children,  None  of  us  has  at 
any  time  since  been  as  old  or  as  wise  as  he  was  then. 

We  were  justifiably  grateful  to  an  old  structure  which  had  willed  a  host  of  happy 
memories — than  which  there  van  be  no  greater  riches.  And  in  proof  that  time  and 
distance  have  had  little  success  in  dimming  them,  my  own  particular  store  tumble  out 
he  Her- skelter  as  I  write  from  an  institution  which  has  done  its  graduates  the  same  ser- 
v i e < 1  for  three  hundred  years. 

I  think  the  movies  call  t  hem  "flashbacks"— those  momentary  pictures  which  the 
mind's  eye  is  represented  as  resurrecting  from  the  nasi.    Tonight  they  are  abundantly 


with  me,  in  crazy  order  but  sharp  relief— dances  m  an  old  assembly  hall  which  tr owned 
such  intradural  frivolity;  oratorical  contests  where  we  spouted  platform  platitudes 
With  a  firm  resounding  swell;  gridiron  death-struggles  where  we  gloried  m  the  virile 
thrill  which  came  with  the  shock  of  body  against  body;  Shakespeare  m  burlesque  with 
w"set  from  an  inkwell  and  a  pain-wracked  Caesar  dying  from  the  treacherous  thrust 
of  a  yardstick;  sweaty  after-practice  rushes  to  a  decrepit  shower  which  knew  no  contin- 
ence in  matters  of  heat  and  cold;  cadet  inspections  where  little  men  with  big  muskets 
fainted  in  the  heat,  and  officers,  splendid  in  sword-belt  and  stars,  tortured  their  voices 
into  a  military  bark;  touchdowns  amidst  sand-burrs,  mud-puddles,  snowdrifts  and  ehag™ 
rined I  opponents,  but  always  touchdowns;  last-act  curtains  that  took  an  embarrassed 
eternity  to  fall;  all-night  sessions  in  a  local  printing  house  to  coax  the  "Collegiate  into 
its  scheduled  appearance.  I  could  go  on  like  this  long  past  the  limits  of  V™***™™ 
and  be  even  fresher  and  more  garrulous  than  when  I  started.  You  who  scoff  will  your- 
selves return  to  prate  of  such  things  in  a  few  years.  It's  a  vicious  cycle  and  I  m  rather 
Had  that  nothing  can  be  done  about  it. 

At  least  you  are  spared  the  further  retrospective  excesses  which  might  occur  were 
mv  own  particular  cronies  of  those  days  with  me  this  evening.  Then  indeed  would  the 
memory  mill  grind  with  increasing  speed  and  clatter.  But  of  -a  trio  which  through  many 
voluble  nights  settled  the  affairs  of  this  and  all  other  worlds  with  firmness  and  des- 
patch, two  of  us  are  passing  as  apostles  of  culture  in  a  foreign  field,  and  the  third  (the 
veriest  rascal  of  us  all)  has  recently,  I  am  given  to  understand,  taken  unto  himself  the 
dignity  of  a  town  father.    0  tempora,  0  mores! 

If  thev  were  with  me  tonight  in  my  reminiscing  debauch,  I  am  sure  that  we  should 
all  be  in  agreement  as  to  one  of  the  most  enduring  impressions  which  sprang  from  our 
collegiate  years— a  vivid  sense  of  the  lasting  glory  of  inspirational  teaching.  I  am  bold 
to  close  with  a  note  of  high  seriousness  in  feeble  recognition  of  a  debt,  immeasurable 
and  Prepayable,  to  certain  of  our  teachers  of  the  old  school  who  have  passed  to  their  re- 
ward in  whatever  other  worlds  there  be.  The  just  reward  ot  such  great  souls  was  not  of 
this  earth-  it  never  is  nor  can  be;  for  when  those  whose  thoughts  they  have  moulded 
and  inspired  have  reached  a  measure  of  wisdom  and  maturity  sufficient  to  see  the  im- 
mensity of  their  debt,  there  frequently  remains  to  them  nothing  but  a  painful  heritage 
of  lost  opportunities  for  acknowledging  it.  The  reward  of  the  great  teacher  is  seldom 
immediate  and  never  tangible.  It  is  to  be  found  in  the  breath  of  ideal,  the  wealth  of 
aspiration  and  the  happiness  of  realization  in  those  to  whom  a  spark  has  been  imparted 
It  seems  to  me  that  there  can  be  few  nobler  parts  to  play  m  this  mad  world  than  that 
where  through  largeness  of  soul  in  precept  and  example  one  strives  not  only  to  instil  m 
others  a  desire  for  the  better  things  of  life,  but  also  to  furnish  them  with  the  equipment 
for  its  satisfaction.  In  the  superlative  performance  of  such  a  role  lies  true  eminence 
and  it  is  to  our  shame  that  such  greatness  remains  too  often  unseen  and  unsung.  It 
lights  up  many  a  small  Canadian  classroom,  and  it  is  the  very  vivid  sense  that  our  own 
school  in  former  days,  as  I  hope  it  does  now,  harboured  such  nobility  in  humble  guise, 
which  prompts  this  imperfect  tribute.  For  those  of  you  who  aspire  to  such  a  calling  I 
hone  it  may  be  something  more  than  sound  and  fury;  for  those  whose  task  it  is  zealous- 
ly and  patiently  to  counsel  you  it  may  be  some  small  glimmer  of  encouragement;  but 
for  those  for  whom  I  speak  it  is  simply  tardy  enough  acknowledgment  that  m  our  ado- 
lescent years  we  frequently  sat  before  a  shrine  of  greatness,  and  blindly  recognized 
only  the  familiar  contours  of  the  classroom.,  desk. 

Yours  sincerely, 

THEODORE  F.  M.  NEWTON. 
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WHERE  HAVE  OUR  GRADUATES  GONE? 

DR.  Otternschlug,  in  Vicki  Baum\s  "Grand  Hotel"  once  said,  "people  come  and 
people  go  but  nothing  ever  happens"  Not  entirely  is  this  so  in  the  S.  C.  I.  &  1 .  S. 
People  do  come  and  people  do  go,  but  it  would  be  absurd  to  say  that  nothing  ever  hap- 
pens around  the  school.  '  Something  is  happening  from  the  time  school  opens  in  Septem- 
ber until  its  termination  in  June. 

With  the  coming  of  each  new  school  year,  we  find  many  familiar  faces  missing  from 
these  halls  of  learning.  They  have  gone  on  forever,  perhaps,  except  for  a  few  who  may 
later  return  in  the  capacity  of  teachers.  They  have  passed  this  stepping  stone  on  their 
way  along  life's  highway;  some  continue  their  academic  endeavours,  some  have  entered 
the  business  world,  some  remain  at  home. 


lo  all  those  who  have  gone  forth  from  the  school  we  wish  to  extend  our  heartiest 
wishes  that  success,  longevity  and  prosperity  will  be  yours  for  the  future. 

Not  so  far  from  the  old  home  town  we  find  several  of  our  1933  grads  in  the  persons 
of  Mildred  Burge,  Mamie  Cruickshank  and  Anna  Marsh  at  London  Normal  School. 

Toronto  University  also  claims  a  few  of  last  year's  pupils.  Among  the  boys  we 
find  there  are  Richard  Gates,  Gordon  Ritchie,  John  Depew  and  Norman  McMillen.  The 
girls  are  represented  by  Helen  Ingersoll,  Gollena  Livingstone,  Margaret  McLaren,  Doro- 
thy Rintoul  and  Hazel  Brown. 

Should  you  be  passing  by  the  campus  at  Queen's  you  may  see  four  boys  talking  to- 
gether. They  look  familiar.  Yes!  we're  right.  It's  Don.  McGillivray,  Ken  Stubbs,"  Os- 
car Giles  and  Jack  Callum. 

Margaret  Pearson,-  Wm.  Burton,  Roger  Gardiner  and  Wm.  Carr  are  furthering  their 
knowledge  by  attending  the  Sarnia  Business  College. 

Those  employed  by  the  Imperial  Oil  are  Tom  Doohan,  Charles  Cole,  Logan  Mac- 
kenzie, Elmore  Cook,  Sinclair  Manser,  Keith  McMillan,  Wm.  Reid  and  Ken  Stephenson. 

Many  of  last  year's  students  are  seeking  success  in  the  stores  of  Sarnia.  In  Zellers 
you  will  probably  see  Ev.  Kilbreath,  Jean  Crabb  and  Leroy  Smith.  Margaret  Hayes  is 
in  Woolworth's  and  Doris  Wilson  is  in  the  Metropolitan  Store.  Warren  McKay  is  em- 
ployed  in  Liggett's,  Ken  VanHorne  in  the  Fashion  Craft  store,  Bill  Clark  in  W.  B. 
Clark's,  Gordon  Tessier  and  Osmond  Dobbins  in  Loblaw's,  John  Lennox  in  Fulkerson's, 
and  Eileen  Walker  in  Walker  Bros,  store.    Blake  Smith  is  working  in  Brigden. 

Prospective  nurses  are  Jessie  Alexander  at  Petrolia,  Muriel  Andrews  in  the  Chatham 
Genrral  Hospital,  Kay  MacLean  and  Helen  Armstrong  at  St.  Joseph's  in  Chatham,  Ma- 
rion  Westfall  in  London,  and  Eileen  Hunt  at  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital,  Montreal. 

Among  those  fortunate  enough  to  secure  positions  are  Ken  Saunders  and  Doug.  Bur- 
well  at  the  Gas  Office,  John  Hare  at  Mills'  Motors,  Bill  Carter  in  the  law  office  of  Le- 
Sueur,  LeSueur,  Dawson  and  Nethery,.  Gordon  McKellar  at  Phillips'  Funeral  Home, 
Mason  Vokes  in  Clare  Thorn er\s  Orchestra  and  Stuart  Brydon  in  the  Bank  of  Nova 
Scotia  in  London.  Mary  Wocker  has  completed  a  course  at  the  Iva  Mae  Beauty  Shoppe. 

Other  schools  have  claimed  some  of  last  year's  students.  Marion  Leach  is  attending 
the  Shaw  Business  School  in  Toronto,  Lenore  Payne  is  at  MacDonald  Hall  in  Guelph, 
Betty  Summers  in  Belleville,  Margaret  Hueston  at  the  Katharine  Gibbs  School  in  Bos- 
ton, Donna-Jeanne  Raymer  at  St.  Thomas  High  School,  Allan  McEachan  at  Assumption 
College,  Windsor  and  Gordon  Smith  at  O.  A.  C. 

On  your  way  down  town  call  on  Amy  Thompson  and  Anna  Lott  at  the  Sarnia  Pub- 
lic  Library.  Barbara  May,  formerly  of  the  S.  C.  I.  is  this  year  attending  High  School  in 
Vancouver. 

And  now  a  break  for  the  boys!  Some  of  the  girls  are  at  home.  They  are  Jeanne 
Gallic,  Ruth  Kirkpatrick,  Dorothy  Zinc,  Dorothy  Bird,  Stella  Brown,  Helen  Hamilton, 
Helen  Burrowes,  Margaret  Chowen,  Helen  Gillespie,  Madeleine  Reeves,  Stella  Watson,' 
Catherine  Allen,  Annabelle  Barnes,  Marie  Hamilton,  Marge -Leckie  and'lsabelle  Munro' 

A  number  of  boys  not  working  at  present  are:  Bob  Dennis,  John  Glynn,  Les  Ball, 
Allan  Hamilton,  Stewart  Austin,  Reginald  Ewener,  John  Kane,  George  James,  David 
Martin,  Everett  Milner,  Arthur  George,  Bruce  Millman,  Frank  Burwell,  Ross '  Ofield, 
Wm.  Croxford  and  Ken  Hall. 

Kathleen  Curtin,  Bill  Doohan,  Orville  Whitsitt  and  Howard  Prettie  are  working  at 
the  Auto-Lite. 

-•-  ♦** 

This  year  no  distinction  has  been  made  between  the  pupils  who  graduated  and  those 
who  left  school. 


"Hi H    Ml  JTTER" 

\    /\'.M  ///./;/.•/  ( '   ■  .  i  r//r  i 

(Winner  of  the  "Collegiate'  Short  Story  Competition) 


(Although  the  principal  contributions 
of  the  German  peoples  to  the  welfare 
of  humanity  have  been  in  the  fields  of 
science  and  music,  nevertheless  their  con- 
tributions to  the  literature  of  the  world 
should  not  be  forgotten.  They  have  nei- 
ther Shakespeare  nor  Milton;  but  they 
compensate  for  the  lack  by  the  possession 
of  a  marvellous  wealth  of  legend  and  of 
folk  lore.  While  many  of  these  stories 
are  mere  fairy  tales,  with  all  the  clums> 
machinery  of  goblins,  witches  and  dra- 
gons, one  may  occasionally  come  across 
tales  of  marvellous  loveliness,  which  more 
than  anything  else  disclose  rhe  true  poetry 
of  the  German  race.  One  of  rhe  most 
exquisite  of  rhese  tales  relates  that  a  dead 
mother  will  return  from  beyond  rhe  grave 
to  care  for  her  child.  It  is  upon  this  le- 
gend that  the  following  narrative  is 
based) . 


TOFARIE  is  dead— my  radiant,  glori- 
^  ^  ^  ous  Mane  -  withered  like  the  roses 
she  loved  so  well  .... 

Dead!  And  it  was  Inn  yesterday  .  ,  . 
It  seems  an  age  .  .  . 

I  shall  never  forget  the  day  Marie 
died.  It  was  one  of  those  glorious  days 
of  early  summer,  whvn  all  south  German) 
seems  in  a  holiday  mood,  and  gay  spring 


passes  from  its  fool  green  glory  into  the 
wanner,  riper  beauty  of  midsummer.  So 

it  was,  too,  that  Marie  passed  from  the 

glorious  beaut)  ol  her  radiant  youth  into 
the  riper  dignity  ol  motherhood,  and 
diem  like  summer  hiding  to  autumn,  fled 
onward  to  the  chili  dark  chasm  of  dentin 
And  all  that  was  left  to  me  -  left  to  take 
the  place  of  my  glorious  Marie  was  this 
sqiuwhng  morse!  of  humanity.  Oh  Ma- 
rie!   Mane!  .... 

It  is  rhe  mowing  after  the  funeral,  and 
rhe  house  is  very  quiet.  Everyone  is  gone, 
and  I  am  at  last  alone;  I  have  fled  here 
to  my  study,  to  be  alone  with  grief  too 
holy  to  be  expressed.  Perhaps  my  rela- 
tives wondered  why  I  was  dry-eyed  at  the 
funeral;  probably  they  could  not  see  that 
I  had  no  heart  for  grieving.  My  heart 
lies  buried  there  with  Marie  .... 

From  my  window,  the  whole  world 
smiles  at  me.  The  lake— Marie  and  I 
boned  there  together  .  .  ,  the  rose-ar- 
bour—Marie  planted  those  roses,  and 
loved  them  better  than  life  .  .  .  two 
love-birds  chatter  at  nest-building  below 
my  window— oh  God,  God,  why  must 
everything  remind  me  of  Ma rie?  With 
horror  I  turned  from  the  window,  and 
buried  my  face  in  hot  hands,  but  still  I 
could  not  find  relief;  that  cushion  on  my 
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couch  -  Mane  wove  that  pattern  with  her 
own  hands  .  .  .  Such  grief  is  near  to 
madness;  if  only  the  tears  would  come  .  . 

The  child's  nurse  has  just  gone.  She 
came  knocking  timidly  at  my  door,  and  I 
hade  her  enter, 

"Master/"  she  pleaded  timidly. 

"Well?"  I  demanded  harshly,  "what 
do  vou  want?" 

"Master,"  she  hedged,  "it's  about  the 
child  " 

'Drown  it."  I  said,  cruelly.  "What  is 
the  child  to  me?  Will  it  bring  back  Ma- 
ne?"  And  1  buried  my  face  in  my  hands, 
(or  the  thought  of  Marie  was  madness. 

"But  master,  the  priest  is  here  for  the 
christening.  Will  you  not  even  give  the 
child  a  name?" 

"Name?  Name?  Name  the  brat  your- 
self. Go!" 

"But  master  -  * 

"Get  out!" 

She  choked  back  the  tears,  and  went. 

sjc       i{c       jfi  * 

The  days  come  and  go,  and  I  keep  no 
count  of  time. 

I  have  not  been  to  bed.  My  looking- 
glass  shows  me  an  unshaven  face,  deep- 
lined  with  sorrow;  my  hair  is  grey,  and 
I  have  aged  ten  years  in  a  night  .... 

The  old  nurse  just  disturbed  me  again. 
I  have  begun  to  detest  her  timid  knock. 

"Well,"  I  snapped  at  her,  "what  is  it 
now?    The  child  again?" 

"Master — last  night—"  The  woman 
was  trembling  so  that  she  could  scarcely 
stand.  But  I  was  not  in  the  mood  to 
wait. 

"Yes?"  I  demanded,  inexorably. 
"Master — /  saw  Marie!" 
"You — saw — Marie — ?     Do  not  jest, 


woman,  in 


God': 


e!  He 


ild  you 


have  seen  Marie,  when  Marie  is — is — ?" 

"But  master,  it  is  true.  Last  night  the 
child  was  fretful  so  I  spent  the  night  on 
a  couch  in  the  nursery.  The  night  was 
full  moonlight,  and  the  moonbeams  fell 
full  upon  the  cot  in  which  the  child  was 
sleeping,    It  was  by  the  light  of  this  that 


1  saw  -  Marie.  She  was  bending  above 
the  cot.  and.  master — as  she  bent  so,  the 
child  quieted,  and  even  smiled  in  its  sleep, 
it  was  very  beautiful." 

"Bah!    You  were  mistaken,  woman!" 

"Mistaken,  master?  I? — who  raised 
Marie  from  the  time  when  she  was  no 
bigger  than— than— a  baby,  and  to  whom 
she  turned  for  a  nurse  for  her  own  child? 
No,  master,  it  was  Marie." 

"Well,  what  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 

"Master,  tonight  too  will  be  moonlight. 
Will  not  \ ou  stay  in  the  nursery,  and  see 
tor  yourself  it   n  ^  as  she?* 

"Very  well,"  1  said  dully,  "let  it  be  so." 

It  is  the  next  dav,  and  1  am  once  again 
m  m\  studv:  but  now  all  is  changed.  Once 
more  the  birds  sing  below  my  window, 
and  now  my  heart  sings  with  them.  For 
do  I  not  know  that  Marir  vet  lives  and 
that  1  ma}'  some  day  see  her  again?  And 
it  all  happened  last  evening,  this  marvel- 
lous, incredible,  beautiful  thing  that  has 
changed  the  course  of  my  life,  and  made 
me  a  man  again  .... 

It  was  a  lovely  evening,  as  most  sum- 
mer nights  of  South  Germany  are.  The 
moon  was  at  the  full,  and  its  beams 
streamed  over  the  world  in  a  soft,  melting 
glory.  They  fell  through  the  nursery 
window  in  a  quiet,  mystic  light,  shedding 
upon  the  floor  and  cot  a  soft,  silvery  ra- 
diance, marred  only  by  the  exquisite  tra- 
cery of  the  vines,  or  the  swelling  shadow 
of  the  nightingale,  who  from  his  leafy 
bower  poured  forth  his  lovely  soul  in  rap- 
turous music. 

Within  the  cot,  the  child  was  restless, 
as  though  with  a  fever.  I  could  see  by 
the  moonlight  its  pale,  twitching  face. 
From  somewhere  below  a  clock  struck 
two  .  .  ,  and  then  it  happened. 

From  the  corner  of  the  room  near  the 
cot  a  pale  light  seemed  to  come  just  for 
an  instant.  Then  it  faded,  and — I  saw. 
It  was  a  woman,  bending  over  the  cot, 
with  an  expression  of  exquisite  pain  upon 
her  lovely  features.   Yet  even  as  she  bent, 
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the  child  grew  less  restless  and  finally 
smiled  joyfully  into  the  race  of  the  figure 
above.  Then  the  face  turned,  and  looked 
fully  at  me.     //  vus  Marie! 

But  it  was  not  the  Mane  I  knew.  Ret- 
race was  stern,  forbidding,  and  sorrow- 
ful. One  hand  was  held  straight  be  lore 
her.  the  other  pointed  downward  to  the 
sleeping  child. 

"Marie!"  I  cried, 

But  she  did  not  answer,    just  that  up- 


THH 


raised  hand,  and  the  other  pointed  inexor- 
ably at  the  cot.    Then  I  understood. 
I  stepped  forward  and  picked  up  the 

to  Marie.  Her 
more  beautiful 
Teen  she  smiled 


child.  Then  1  turned 
face  became  beautiful 
than  1  had  ever  seen  it. 
and-  vanished. 

1    placed    the  child 
nurse  s  arms. 

'  Take  great  care  oi  her 
name  is  Marie." 

♦*♦ 

PICTl  'k'H 


tenderly    in  the 


I  said.  "He 
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A  LL  his  life,  he  had  feared  the  sea, 
1  and  had  never  gone  near  it,  though 
it  was  at  his  very  door.  His  mother  had 
told  him  that  there  was  naught  to  fear, 
but  it  availed  her  nothing.-  From  as  early 
as  he  could  remember,  the  utter  vastness 
of  the  sea,  the  darkling  terror  of  its  moun- 
tainous waves  in  anger,  had  thrust  them- 
selves upon  his  appalled  mind.  Even 
more  terrifying  seemed  the  glistening 
black  rocks  that  stood  shining  at  the  sea's 
side,  as  if  they  were  its  allies. 

This  strange  state  of  mind  had  to  find 
outlets  in  his  behaviour.  Once,  when 
looking  through  a  book  he  came  upon  the 
portrait  of  a  shipwreck,  a  picture  which 
burned  itself  into  his  brain,  so  dark  and 
weird  it  seemed. 

At  first,  he  was  paralysed  with  fright. 
Then  as  strength  returned  to  his  muscles, 
he  snapped  the  volume  shut,  threw  it 
aside,  and  ran  out  of  the  room,  out  into 
the  friendly  sunshine.  He  never  opened 
this  book  again. 

As  he  grew  older,  he  became  more 
aware  of  his  obsession  in  its  true  light. 
He  wondered  if  anybody  else  had  such 
thoughts  as  he.  He  was  sure  that  they 
hadn't.  The  thing  became  a  nemesis.  He 
often  said  to  himself,  "When  I  die,  it 
will  be  on  a  stormy  sea,  at  night."  His 
brain  whispered  it  over  and  over  to  him, 
whether  in  the  darkness  of  his  room,  or  in 
the  daylight  of  his  classes. 


One  dav  his  mother  bought  a  painting 
for  the  great,  dark  hallway  o\  their 
home.  Re  had  been  out  playing  while 
she  had  hung  it,  and  indeed  was  not  aware 
of  its  purchase.  Thus  it  was  that  when 
he  first  came  upon  it,  it  was  quite  unex- 
pected. 

The  painting  v  as  a  portrayal  of  the 
skeleton  hull  of  a  sailing  vessel  impaled 
upon  massive  rocks,  lashed  by  mountain- 
ous waves.  In  the  background  was  the 
black  of  night.  In  the  dim,  engulfing 
light  of  the  large  hall  it  appeared  all  the 
more  terrifying. 

When  first  he  saw  it,  he  could  scarce 
believe  the  testimony  of  his  eyes,  so  great 
was  the  feeling  of  dread  that  arose  in 
him,  riveting  him  to  the  carpet  upon 
which  he  stood.  He  might  still  be  stand- 
ing thus,  had  not  his  mother  called,  and 
her  voice  broke  the  spell  of  the  painting. 

Ever  after  that  ,he  seemed  to  hasten, 
his  steps  when'er  they  took  him  past  that 
part  of  the  house. 

At  last  there  came  a  day  when  he  re- 
fused to  continue  his  mental  flight  from 
a  mere  piece  of  canvas.  He  made  this 
decision  on  a  night  when  the  tempest 
without  churned  the  long- feared  sea  into 
veritable  mountains  of  water— glistening, 
froth-capped  and  roaring  in  the  thunder- 
filled  night.  He  felt  instinctively  that 
the  time  had  come  for  the  banishing  of 
his  fear.  He  felt  that  it  would  never  come 


again.  Throwing  the  hall  into  darkness, 
he  felt  about  until  he  had  removed  the 
painting  from  its  place  on  the  wall.  The 
darkness  made  easier  his  task  for  he  could 
not  see  the  dread  picture  even  though  he 
could  feel  its  terror  through  the  dark- 
ness. 

He  slipped  out  into  the  rain-drenched 
night.  The  purple  lightning  guided  him 
to  the  sea's  shore. 

He  could  not  believe  that  he  was  doing 
this;  it  seemed  a  dream  to  him.  But  ever 
present  in  his  mind  was  the  thought  that 
he  was  a  coward,  and  this  he  must  con- 
quer. 

His  steps,  every  one  of  them  forced  be- 
fore him,  took  him  to  the  very  lips  of  the 
thing  he  had  feared  all  his  life.  Strange- 
ly, he  could  see  no  terror  in  the  spectacle 
of  storm  affronting  him.  Realizing  this, 
he  began  to  run  towards  the  rocks  before 
him;  became  oblivious  to  all  things  about 
him;  knew  only  that  he,  at  last,  was  the 
conqueror  of  his  mind. 

Reaching  the  rocks,  he  climbed  atop 
one,  and  eyes  wide  with  the  realization  of 
what  he  had  done,  threw  the  painting  out 
into  the  darkness  to  be  forever  lost  to 
him,  to  the  whole  world!  Almost  before 
he  knew,  he  was  crying,  "I  am  free!  I 


am  free!"  He  could  think  of  nothing 
else  for  the  moment. 

Suddenly  he  felt  overcome  with  fear. 
His  bravado  had  gone  with  the  picture. 
Once  again  he  saw  before  him  the  fear- 
ful sea,  vast,  black,  and  all  engulfing,  just 
at  it  had  always  been  to  him.  He  turned 
towards  the  land,  crouched  to  spring 
down  upon  the  sands,  but  he  was  a  gra- 
ven image.  His  body  shook  with  the 
cold  and  the  rain,  his  mind  with  fear. 
Every  minute  now,  he  told  himself,  he 
would  awaken  to  find  this  but  a  dream. 
He  closed  his  eyes.  When  he  opened 
them  next  it  would  be  morning  and  he 
safe  in  the  house.  In  the  darkness  that 
followed,  he  could  feel  himself  swaying, 
toppling  from  his  throne  of  rock.  At  last 
he  fell,  backwards  and  into  the  waves  be- 
low. The  last  thing  he  heard  was  the 
avalanche-roar  of  a  descending  billow. 
Its  waves  closed  over  his  ears,  his  eyes, 
his  mouth. 

They  found  him  the  next  morning 
floating  on  the  gray-green  breast  of  the 
still  angry  sea.  They  said  afterwards  that 
there  was  a  smile  of  rest,  of  peace,  on  his 
face  such  as  they  had  never  seen  there 
before. 
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&  V  the  beginning  of  rhe  eighteenth 
4  lk  century,  an  Fnglish  gunboat  lav  be- 
calmed in  a  lagoon  in  the  West  Indies. 
The  mission  was  to  catch  a  Spanish  pi- 
rate-ship which  had  been  plundering  Hng- 
lish merchantmen.  For  several  days  they 
had  been  anchored  without  ,any  sign  of 
the  Spanish  pirates.  To  offset  the  mo- 
notony, the  officers  and  crew  were  having 
a  fancy  dress  parade  and  masque,  one 
bright  moonlight  night  in  October.  The 
captain  masqueraded  as  the  devil,  while 
the  first  officer  was  the  angel  Gabriel. 
-'\s  the  night  wore  on  the  party  became 


more  reckless  and  wild.  Up  and  down 
the  deck  ran  Satan's  imps.  Treacherous 
black  cats  and  evil-faced  witches  stood 
chatting  and  drinking  with  white-winged 
cherubim.  The  devil  sat  in  a  deck-chair 
drinking  his  choice  wine.  Noiselessly 
along  the  deck  glided  the  angel  Gabriel, 
snatched  the  flask  of  Burgundy  and  flew 
toward  the  main  mast.  Up  the  mast  he 
clambered,  holding  his  treasure.  Down 
the  deck  came  the  devil  on  the  run.  See- 
ing Gabriel  up  the  mast,  he  started  after 
his  pre  v.  Gabriel  crawled  out  upon  the 
gaff  and  stood  taunting  his  pursuer. 
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Meanwhile,    around    the  neighboring 

headland,  crept  a  French  man-of-war. 
The  French  lookout,  sighting  the  English 
gunboat  called  to  the  captain,  "Boat  off 
the  port  bow."  The  captain  replied, 
"Starboard  four  points.  Lower  your 
boats.  Prepare  to  attack."  The  captain 
with  four  of  the  crew,  armed  with  cut- 
lasses and  swords,  led  the  way  to  take  re- 
venge on  the  English  for  sinking  a  French 
ship.  As  they  climbed  on  board  the  Eng- 
lish gunboat,  they  saw  the  devil  and  Ga- 
briel suspended  in  the  air.  Great  green 
eyes  peered  at  them  out  of  the  darkness 
while  imps  ran  along  the  deck.  Para- 
lysed with  fear,  they  were  unable  to  move. 

Unconscious  of  what  was  going  on  be- 
low, the  devil  lunged  for  his  Burgundy 
and  in  the  ensuing  scramble,  the  iask 
came  crashing  to  the  deck.  When  the 
two  up  the  mast  saw  their  precious  liquid 
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washing  the  deck,  they  uttered  dismal 
howls.  This  was  all  that  was  needed. 
As  the  devil  came  sliding  down  the  mast 
with  Gabriel  in  pursuit,  the  Frenchmen 
were  fully  convinced  that  they  had  hoard- 
ed the  ship  or  Lucifer  and  his  demons. 
So  terrified  were  they  that  they  lost  their 
hold  and  luckily  fell  into  their  boat,  h 
can  be  imagined  that  they  lost  no  time  in 
reaching  their  own  vessel  and  hoisting 
sail. 

On  board  the  English  boat  all  merr\- 
making  vanished,  when  the  *ookout  cried, 
"French  man-oi-war  on  t  lie  starboard!1' 
The  captain  cjincklv  roared.  "Man  vour 
guns,  hire!" 

As  the  volley  struck  the  water  in  the 
wake  oi  the  fleeing  vessel,  the  French  cox 
swam  (Tied.  "Mon  Dieu!  those  devils  can 
shoot!" 


A  TRAGEDY  C 

By  Don  til j 

Dusk  was  falling  rapidly:  the  earth 
seemed  to  become  silent  for  a  moment, 
and  then  to  awaken  to  its  busy  night-life 
as  darkness  descended.  A  rustling  was 
heard  in  the  undergrowth,  the  bushes 
parted  and  a  fox  could  be  seen  slinking 
noiselessly  after  its  prey.  Far  out  over  the 
glassy  surface  of  the  river  sounded  the 
crow-like  cry  of  the  bittern :  then  closer 
inshore  an  eerie  call  startled  me  into 
watchfulness. 

From  my  place  of  hiding  a  dark  form 
was  seen  winging  its  way  along  the  bank 
of  the  river.*  It  dropped  to  the  ground 
within  a  few  yards  of  my  feet,  and  I 
saw  the  outline  of  a  loon,  moving  cau- 
tiously toward  an  almost  concealed  nest 
of  young. 

Suddenly }  a  shadow  passed  through  the 
moonlight;  a  form,  vague  and  indistinct 
could  be  seen  drifting  slowly  down  from 
the  tree-tops. 

The  loon  saw  it  even  sooner  than  I  and 
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stiffened  almost  imperceptibly;  then 
wheeled  away  from  the  nest,  evidently 
hoping  that  the  horned  owl— for  such  it 
was — would  not  see  her  young.  All  at 
once,  the  great  owl  swooped,  claws  out- 
stretched toward  the  nest;  the  loon  rushed 
forward,  prepared  to  defend  her  young 
ones  to  the  end. 

The  two  came  together  with  a  clash 
and  the  owl's  huge  claws  immediately 
fastened  on  the  breast  of  the  loon.  The 
loon  struggled  frantically  for  a  few  mo- 
ments but  her  plight  seemed  hopeless,  un- 
til she  suddenly  changed  her  tactics. 

The  long  flexible  neck  was  drawn  back 
and  the  sword-like  bill  was  driven,  with 
terrific  force,  full  into  the  face  of  the 
owl.  Again  and  again  this  was  repeated, 
and  suddenly  I  realized  what  was  hap- 
pening. The  owl  was  being  slowly  forced 
toward  the  bank  of  the  river. 

The  loon  was  weakening  fast  but  al- 
ready they  were  only  a  few  feet  from  the 


TUt 


edge.  I  wice  more  the  bill  was  driven 
home,  the  two  were  wavering  on  the  very 
brink;  then,  w  ith  a  sudden  splash,  they 
toppled  in  and  the  water  closed  over  them. 

A  few  seconds  passed,  the  water  rip 
pied,  and  the  loon  appeared  above  the 
surface  -alone;  and  slowh  and  pamtulh 


climbed  up  the  bank  to  her  nest.  The 
owl  was  gone,  forever. 

"I  mused  to  myself,  as  I  rose  stiffly  from 
behind  my  screen  of  bushes,  that  I  had 
witnessed  another  example  of  that  age-old 
law  of  the  woods: 

"The  survival  of  the  fittest." 


I'HF  FAkCE  TkACTm 

i  Roy  Fleming 


1  NS1  cigarette  smoke  hung  heav- 
like  a  London  fog,  throughout 
the  dining  room  oi  the  Apache  Club, 
New  1"  ork  City.  Although  in  a  district 
which  was  rough  and  notorious,  the  club 
was  patronized  hv  manv  distinguished 
members  ot  society,  who  enjoved  the 
world  surrounding  and  especially  the  fa- 
mous Apache  dances  which  were  the  fea- 
ture entertainment. 

This  New  \  ear's  five,  the  small  tables 
around  the  highlv-polished  dance  floor 
were  filled  to  eapaeuv  and  the  patrons 
awaited  eagerly  the  appearance  of  the 
well-known  dancer.  Mademoiselle  An- 
toinette, and  her  partner  Andre.  Among 
the  hohda\  guests,  was  the  voting  Eng- 
lish detective,  George  Campbell,  who  had 
left  his  tedious  work  at  Scotland  Yard 
for  a  few  weeks"  holiday  in  America. 

hrom  the  orchestra  balcony,  where 
Wench  and  European  folk-songs  had  been 
played,  came  forth  the  furious  music  re- 
quired lor  the  Apache  dance.  Then  a 
shriek,  came  from  the  small  exit  leading 
to  the  dressing  rooms.  Mademoiselle  An- 
toinette rushed  our  and  I  ell,  face  down 
ward,  m  the  centre  of  the  floor.  (dose 
after  her  came  the  villain  of  the  dance 
Andre.  With  a  cap  drawn  down  over 
his  eves,  bandana  handkerchief  around 
his  neck  and  a  gleaming  knife  between 
his  white  teeth,  this  dark,  sleek  voung 
man   htted  his  role  perfectly. 

The  dance  was  on!  Wit'"?  a  knack  and 
sureness  which  to  the  audience  was  more 


realism  than  entertainment  Andre  then 

threw  and  caught  the  youthful  Antoin- 
ette, as  though  she  were  a  feather.  The 
music  became  more  furious,  the  dance 
faster.  Then  suddenly  grasping  the 
gleaming  knife  from  between  his  teeth, 
Andre  plunged  it  through  Antoinette's 
heart. 

Down  on  the  floor  she  fell  with  an 
agonized  scream.  A  gasp  came  from  the 
large  audience  which  was  left  paralysed 
by  the  shock  of  the  drama.  Quickly, 
some  attendants  lifted  up  the  still  body 
of  the  dancer  and  carried  her  to  the 
dressing  room. 

Now  this  action  had  been  too  swift 
for  our  young  English  friend,  George 
Campbell.  He  sprang  up  and  ran  to- 
wards the  doorway.  A  hall  led  from 
this  exit  to  another  door  which  he  found 
closed  and  locked.  Voices  came  from 
within  and  Campbell  heard  the  French 
accent  of  the  dashing  Andre. 

"We  sure  put  cet  over  on  ze  American 
people,  eh?"  At  this  utterance,  Camp- 
bell knocked  heavily  on  the  door  and  de- 
manded entrance.  The  door  was  opened 
by  Andre  himself, who  queried:  "What 
does  Monsieur  wish?" 

"I  am  here  to  arrest  you  for  the  mur- 
der of  Mademoiselle  Antoinette,"  the  de- 
tective replied  coolly. 

"Murder?  Mademoiselle  Antonette? 
But  monsieur,  that  ees  ridiculous.  Here 
is  mademoiselle,  now." 

Ar  this  moment,  the  pretty  French  girl 
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whom  Campbell  had  thought  murdered, 
walked  into  the  room  from  ;  norher  door- 
way. 

Campbell  gasped  and  said:  "You  •  are 
all  right!    But  the  knife?" 

"Mais  non,  monsieur,"  she  replied,  "I 

HOPk  AND 

II  was  twilight.  A  gentle  breeze  Mined 
the  lonely  willow  bordering  a  cleai 
brook  that  ran  leisurely  past  a  .small  de- 
serted cottage.  The  cottage  looked  as  it 
felt,  lonely,  friendless;  vet  it  was  hardly 
friendless,  for  did  not  the  graceful  wil- 
lows prove  their  friendship  bv  so  gently 
singing  old  refrains  to  it? 

On  this  night  the  willows  were  to  sing 
to  someone  else  besides  the  tiny  cottage. 
Just  at  twilight  the  slender  figure  of  a 
girl  walked  up  the  lane  that  led  to  the 
little  house.  She  threw  herself  face  down 
beside  the  clear  brook  and  drank.  When 
she  had  finished  drinking  she  rolled  over 
and  lay  gazing  up  at  the  awakening  stars. 
As  she  lay  there  she  became  aware  of  soft 
singing.    It  was  the  willows— whispering. 

"Many  years  ago  our  friend  the  cot- 
tage was  happy;  happy  because  it  was  in- 
habited. The  family  that  lived  in  it  had 
two  children;  one  was  a  cripple,  a  girl,  of 
about  fifteen;  the  other  was  a  boy,  about 
five  years  younger  than  his  sister. 

"Day  after  day  the  girl  and  her  bro- 
ther would  sit  by  the  brook  and  he  would 
read  to  her  from  a  note-book  that  was 
always  with  him.  We  heard  what  he 
read  and  we  loved  it.  It  was  always 
about  the  sky  and  the  flowers,  the  leaves 
and  the  grass,  the  brooks  and  the  springs. 
It  was  called  poetry. 

"One  day  the  boy  came  out  looking 
very  sad.  Ann,  his  sister,  was  ill.  A 
week  later  Ann  died.  The  day  after  she 
died  the  boy  came  out  and  threw  himself 
down  on  the  grass  at  our  feet  and  cried: 
"  rOh,  what  shall  I  Jo  without  Ann! 


could  not  get  cut  with  zc  rubber  knife.,  not 
even  a  leetle  scratch.'"' 

"You  what—?" 

"I  guess  eet  ees  not  only  /e  American 
who  we  put  it  over  on,"  grinned  Andre. 
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No  one  can  help  me  with  my  poems  a.^ 
Ann  did.  No  one  understood  them  a.s 
Ann  did.* 

"While  he  lay  thus,  a  tali  figure  m 
white  walked  lightly  across  the  lawn  to- 
wards him.  When  it  reached  him,  it 
stopped  and  called  softlv: 

>f  Tattle  boyf 
1  he  boy  looked  up  startled. 
Little  ho\\  please  don't  cry  so  I 
shall  help  you  with  your  poetry.* 

"  'Oh,  who  arc  you?  1  don't  know 
you!' 

"  T  am  called  Hope,  and  I  have  come 
to  help  you.  I  am  here  to  take  Ann's 
place.  I  want  you  to  read  your  poems  to 
me  hereafter  and  I  shall  help  you  with 
your  difficulties.  Come  to  the  old  split- 
oak  on  the  edge  of  the  lake  and  read 
your  poems  aloud.  You'll  not  see  me  but 
1  shall  be  there.' 

"  'Yes  but  .  .  .  /,  began  the  boy,  but 
the  lovely  lady  had  vanished  with  a  soft 
murmur,  that  sounded  like — 

"  'Hope!' 

"At  least  once  a  week  after  that  the 
boy  would  set  off  in  the  direction  of  the 
old  split-oak  and  always,  when  he  came 
back  there  was  a  soft,happy  light  in  his 

eye,  and  a  spring  to  his  step. 

sfs      ;|c  % 

"When  the  boy  was  almost  nineteen 
years  old,  he  lost  his  mother  and  father. 
For  quite  a  while  after  that  we  noticed 
that  he  looked  worried.  We  knew  he 
was  troubled  about  how  to  earn  his  living 
and  whether  or  not  he  could  sell  some 
of  his  poems. 
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Then  one  dav  he  came  Jown  the  laiK 
looking  much  happier  than  he  had  m 
weeks.  He  carried  a  letter  in  his  hand, 
and  we  knew  his  Iriend  Hope  had  nor 
deserted  him.  I  hat  night  he  locked  the 
cottage  and  left.  We  knew  he  had  gom 
to  the  city  where  he  could  he  near  his 
publishers. 

"How  long  were  the  days  now  witlunn 
our  Iriend!  We  didn't  see  him  for  neark 
five  years.  Then  one  day  a  car  drove  up 
the  lane  and  stopped  in  from  ol  the  cot 
tage.  A  well-dressed  young  man  alighted. 
It  was  our  friend  and  we  knew  from  his 
appearance  thai  Hope  had  'cot  faded  him. 


A  VOYAGi:  OF 
By  Roger 

I^'LN  v  i  1 1 rs  ago  1  visited  Rome  and  on 
one  of  the  historic  seven  hills.  1  dis- 
covered an  old  dwelling  belonging  to  the 
period  of  the  Hmptre.  d  he  venerable 
building  was  open  for  inspection  and  i 
wandered  in,  scarcely  knowing  what  to 
expect.  I  lie  present  owner  was  apparent- 
ly a  business  man  and  wishing  to  make 
money  from  his  possession  he  had  some 
trinkets  tor  sale.  A  small  brass-bound 
wooden  box  in  which,  he  told  me,  I  might 
keep-  my  collar  buttons  caught  m\  eve.  I 
could  not  be  sure  whether  or  run  it  had 
been  made  in  a  German  factory  the  year 
before  or  whether  it  actually  dated  back 
to  the  days  of  old  Rome.  However.  1 
bought  it,  paving  a  very  high  price.. 

About  two  months  later  as  I  dropped 
a  collar  button  into  the  box  1  noticed 
that  it  gave  forth  a  rather  hollow  sound. 
1  his  aroused  my  curiosity  and  I  exammed 
it  carefully.  Investigation  showed  that  it 
had  a  false  bottom  and  1  found  that  with 
difficulty  1  could  take  it  out,  revealing  a 
space  o!  about  halt  an  inch  in  depth.  In 
this  space  1  found  a  small  sheet  ot  parch- 
ment, vellow  with  age.  nghth  folded  up. 
I  opened  it  quickly  and  found  line  a :  re. 
hne   of    closely   printed   characters  quae 


"Kverv  summer  a  iter  that,  he  spent  a 
day  or  two  here  alone.  Last  summer  he 
I  ailed  to  come  and  we  knew  we  would 
never  see  our  friend  again. 

Softly  the  willows  bowed  their  heads 
and  sigivd.  Only  the  brook  heard  the 
girl's  softk   whispered  remark: 

''So  that  is  what  Lather  meant  when 
lie  said, 

'Just  visit  my  old  home  and  you'll  hear 
my  life  story.' 

Thank  you  pretty  willows  for  your 

tale," 

And  she  slipped  away  leaving  the  wil- 
lows to  their  memories. 


DISCOVERY,  A.D.  56 

Anderson 

similar  to  our  own  printing.  Although  1 
recognr/ed  that  it  was  Latin.  I  was  unable 
to  translate  much  of  it.  However,  I  gath- 
ered together  a  huge  lexicon  of  the  Latin 
language  and  a  !  nend  w  ho  had  taken  La- 
tin m  university,  and  together  we  set 
about  to  translate  the  manuscript. 

With  much  difficulty   we  at  last  pre- 
pare el  the  following  translation! 

"In  tin-  second  year  of  the  reign  of  Ne- 
ro, Imperator,  a  company  of  thirty  men 
undei  the  command  of  Lucius  Petaulus 
and  meiudmg  myself  (Marcus  Crassus) 
embarked  from  Ostia  to  journey  past  the 
Pillars  of  Hercules  and  explore  what  lay 
beyond.  The  whole  company  were  young 
men  filled  with  the  spirit  of  adventure, 
and  weary  ol  hie  at  the  court.  The 
thought  that  we  might  drop  off  at  the 
edge  of  the  world  did  not  worry  us  to 
an\  great  extent  -what  we  sought  was 
adventure.  Our  ship  was  one  of  the 
strongest  ever  seen  at  Ostia,  propelled 
wholk  bv  sails  and  requiring  no  oarsmen. 
1 1  w  as  built  of  oak  so  thick  that  the  build- 
er swore  that  not  even  the  -night  of  Nep- 
tune coo  id  damage  it.  In  our  company 
,v;b  a  clever  (3 reek,  Pallas  by  name,  who 
had  mastered  the  art  of  sailing  complete- 
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ly,  and  under  u  Imse  due-,  uun  the  >l\\\  ■ 
was  so  constructed  that  it  could  >;;■!  a  1- 
most  head  on  into  the  tempest. 

"We  set  sail  in  the  early  morning.  wa'\ 
a  favourable  easterh  wind  in  our  hacks 
and  after  five  uneventful  •  ia\  .-•  the  hol- 
lars of  Hercules  came  into  •  iev  .  11.  oui 
right  towered  a  massive  rock  whuh  I  - 
timated  to  be  fuliv  twelve  bundled  lee? 
high.  'Beyond  lav  the  sc<,  of  mvs.en 
called  by  some  Atlantic  .  O!  n  ue  k?u w 
nothing  and  for  the  first  time  lear  began 
to  creep  into  our  hearth.  flue,  shu^  had 
gone  through  the  straight  ;nd  lw  .va  u- 
Britain,  but  our  plans  were  to  sai1  u co- 
ward— to  do  what  had  never  neen  done., 
and,  in  the  opinion  oi  our  lomradrs  u; 
Rome,  bring  on  ourselves  certain  desu  lk 
tion.  In  spite  of  our  U\n\  however,  we 
went  forward— forward  and  westward. 

"For  days  we  sailed  e^er  westward  wiih 
only  the  sun  and  the  stars  to  guide  u 
We  had  often  he<ird  tales  a hout  the  ter- 
rible storms  of  this  wast  sea  but  the  witr: 
was  remarkably  calm- -only  a  ^wetl  d>- 
turbed  its  surface.  On  and  on  we  -^ided 
but  we  never  came  to  rhe  edge  ol  rhe 
world.  Our  spirits  rose  rarhci  than  sank, 
for  we  had  been  told  that  we  'sou Id  i'aH 
off  into  everlasting  night  in  die  first  week, 
but  we  were  still  alive  after  having  sailed 
for  many  weeks, 

"After  we  had  been  on  the  sea  about 
fifty  days,  I  began  to  douhi  wh.at  we  had 
been  taught  concerning  the  earth  being  a 
circular  disk  surrounded  h\  the  net;/ 
*Ocean'  for  we  had  travelled  manv  nrles 
and  had  not  yet  readied  ;mv  such  rive? 
and  the  whole  sea  had  ;u=  trace  oi  .\ 
current.  On  the  evening  o!  the  iirtv 
third  day  after  \\v  had  passed  the  p'<!r 

THB 

/>'i  eS"/tc 

ONE  lovely  little  star  shines  hravek 
from  a  stormv  skv,  twinkling  a  ra 
diant  story  from  its  lofty  perch  in  the 
heavens,  the  sun  sinks,  valiantlv  resist  :ng 
the  sullen  clouds,    'fall  trees  stand  out 
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a  companion  and  1  were  standing  in  the 
prom?  of  the  vessel  gazing  toward  the  set- 
ting stm.  He  pointed  out  that  it  seemed 
that  the  sun  was  disappearing  at  a  level 
higher  than  that  of  the  water.  I  observed 
it  too  and  was  speaking  about  its  strange- 
ness when  he  suddenly  exclaimed:  ?Be- 
fore  us  lies  land.'  That  cry  ran  through- 
out the  whole  ship  and  the  whole  com- 
pany crowded  into  the  prow  gazing  to- 
ward the  fast-disappearing  sun. 

"And  land  it  was!  On  the  following 
day  we  approached  nearer  and  saw  a  low 
lying  shore  line  rising  gently  to  the  moun- 
tains in  the  distance.  The  first  day  we 
saw  neither  any  human  inhabitants  nor 
the  works  of  man  although  we  did  see 
birds  and  small  animals.  However—''5 

Mere  the  manuscript  had  been  torn  and 
here  the  tale  ended.  My  mind  became 
filled  with  a  multitude  of  questions.  Were 
these  the  discoverers  of  America  fourteen 
hundred  years  before  Columbus  and  nine 
hundred  years  before  the  Norsemen?  Or 
had  they  actually  visited  the  lost  conti- 
nent of  Atlantis?  What  had  they  seen 
in  the  later  days  of  their  visit  to  the  new 
continent  and  what  did  the  word  "how- 
ever" introduce?  The  answer  will  never 
be  known  for  I  have  since  wired  to  a 
friend  in  Rome  to  try  to  locate  the  other 
part  of  the  manuscript,  but  all  in  vain. 
From  the  first  I  made  up  my  mind  not  to 
tell  of  my  discovery  and  bound  my  friend 
to  secrecy.  My  manuscript  was  not  con- 
clusive proof  and  it  would  lead  only  to 
confusion.  Thus  it  is  that  until  now  the 
tale  of  this  strange  expedition,  "beyond 
the  Pillars  of  Hercules"  has  never  bem 
made  known. 

STORM 
Mackenzie 

is  silhouettes,  an  inky,  threatening  black 
.  .  there  is  a  hushed  expectant  si- 
lence .  .  ominous  clouds  roll  by  in 
rhe  stillness  .  .  .  rhen  a  rending  crash-— 
hhndnu;  Iv^lu -  -the  storm  has  come  at  last! 
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THE  STAR-GAZER— AND  CURIOSITY 

Bj  Lawrence  Hall 
(Winner  of  the  "Collegiate"  Essay  Competition) 

rrTwinkle}  twinkle  little  star, 
How  I  wonder  what  you  are 
Up  above  the  world  so  high 
Like  a  diamond  in  the  sky" 


''TLJTOW  I  wonder  what   you  are." 

These  few  words  express  the 
whole  reason  for  the  existence  of  know- 
ledge in  general,  and  that  science  known 
as  "astronomy"  in  particular. 

In  the  3000  odd  years  since  the  begin- 
ning of  recorded  astronomy,  the  desire  to 
know  of  those  twinkling  points  of  light 
above  has  brought  to  mankind  a  great 
deal  of  knowledge,  although  little  of 
practical  use.  It  was  curiosity  which  led 
Galileo  to  invent  the  telescope,  thus 
launching  the  "Renaissance"  of  modern 
astronomy.  It  was  curiosity  which 
prompted  Newton  to  formulate  his  fa- 
mous laws  of  physics,  and  Herschael  to 
discover  the  planet  Uranus,  in  1791,  us- 
ing Galileo's  telescope.  And  then,  by 
using  Newton's  laws,  together  with  an  in- 
satiable curiosity  as  to  the  reason  that 
Uranus  would  not  keep  to  the  orbit  as- 
signed to  it  by  astronomers,  Leverrier,  a 
French  mathematician,  discovered  another 
planet,  Neptune,  on  paper — a  triumph  for 
figures;  but  its  guiding  spirit  was  curi- 
osity. The  same  spirit  prompted  the  Ameri- 
can astronomer,  Lowell,  to  work  for  fif- 
teen years  on  the  belief  that,  because  of 
irregularities  in  Neptune's  course  through 
space,  there  existed  yet  another  planet  be- 
yond Neptune.  This  belief  was  justified 
when  the  tenth  planet  of  the  Solar  Sys- 
tem, Pluto,  four  billion  miles  from  the 
sun,  was  discovered  by  photographers  in 
1930.  Such  are  some  of  the  discoveries, 
due  directly  to  curiosity,  which  have  ad- 
ded to  our  knowledge  of  our  sister  plan- 
ets of  the  Sun's  family. 

How  do  we  know  that  the  sun  is  eight 


million  years  old,  that  the  earth  weighs 
six  sextillion,  six  hundred  and  sixty  quin- 
tillion  tons,  that  it  rains  hot  water  on 
Venus,  that  seas  of  liquid  air  lash  against 
cliffs  of  carbon  dioxide  on  Neptune?  And 
then  leaving  our  system  to  traverse  the 
depths  of  interstellar  space,  how  do  we 
know  that  "clouds"  of  stars — suns  like 
our  own — collect  in  masses  so  large  that 
light  travelling  186,000  miles  every  second 
would  take  250,000  years  to  pass  from 
one  side  to  the  other?  And  how  do  we 
know  that  there  are  "tumbling  suns," 
stars  which  whirl  about  one  another  like 
the  governor  balls  on  a  steam  engine;  and 
stars  whose  atoms  have  collapsed,  so  that 
a  cubic  inch  of  matter  from  them  weighs 
a  ton?  And,  finally,  how  do  we  know 
that  the  universe  is  exploding,  that  space 
is  warped,  and  that  time  is  a  dimension? 
We  have  discovered  all  these  facts  by 
trying  to  satisfy  an  innate  and  overwhelm- 
ing curiosity,  which  is  a  general  trait  of 
human  nature  and  a  specialized  trait  of 
the  characters  of  those  who  watch  the 
skies. 

I  have  often  been  asked  why  I  some- 
times spend  a  whole  night  outside  in  cold 
weather  gazing  through  a  cheap  telescope, 
until  my  neck  is  stiff,  at  the  "uninterest- 
ing" stars.  I  can  give  no  definite  an- 
swer. The  director  of  the  largest  obser- 
vatory in  the  world  at  Mount  Wilson, 
California,  has  often  been  asked  a  simi- 
lar question,  and  he,  too,  was  powerless 
to  put  into  words  an  answer  that  would 
satisfy  a  practical  thinking  person.  Visi- 
tors could  not  understand  why  a  scientist 
would  sit  in  an  awkward  position  at  the 
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eye-piece  of  a  telescope  for  twelve  hours 

at  a  time,  striving  to  keep  a  dancing 
image  of  a  pin  point  of  light  at  the  in- 
tersection of  two  cross  hairs,  so  that  the 
ceaseless  hammering  of  the  light  vibra- 
tions on  one  spot  of  the  photographic 
plate  would  finally  make  a  photographic 
impression.  It  does  seem  a  useless  sort  of 
way  of  spending  one's  time,  and  yet  it 
was  this  way  in  which  Pluto  was  found. 
It  is  difficult  to  explain  the  commonplace 
work  of  astronomy,  or  why  it  is  done. 
But,  it  is  done  and  its  impelling  motive 

is  curiosity— "how  I  wonder  what  you. 
•>•> 

are. 

This  is  what  R.  Meldrum  Stewart,  head 


of  the  Astronomical  Branch  of  the  De- 
partment of  the  Interior  says: 

"We  scientific  people  like  to  believe 
that  a  properly  guided  and  properly  con- 
trolled curiosity  is  the  highest  gift  of 
man.  The  uncontrollable  urge  to  know — 
just  for  the  sake  of  knowing— has  been 
the  guiding  star  of  discovery  all  through 
the  ages.  No  worth  while  advance  in 
pure  science  (as  distinguished  from,  ap- 
plied science)  has  ever  been  made  with  a 
practical  end  in  view.  Always  it  is  the 
urge  to  knew  why,  merely  for  the  sake  of 
knowing,  that  is  the  mainspring  of  dis- 
covery and  advance  in  knowledge." 

"Hon   I  wonder  what  you  are." 


WHAT  IS  A  LINE:  ? 
B\  C amine  Mara 


r  II  1HIS  is  not  a  fish  story,  as  the  title 
may  indicate;  and  by  n  line,  I  don't 
mean  that  on  which  a  hook  is  placed  at 
the  farthest  extremity,  and  lowered  into 
the  water  to  trap  a  poor,  little,  defence- 
less, finny  friend.  No,  by  a  line,  I  mean 
a  clever  group  of  words,  which  sometimes 
does  trap  the  unwary  fish,  the  human 
"fish."  This  line  is  multi-coloured,  but 
the  most  popular  shade  is  "deception." 
In  case  you've  never  heard  of  this  par- 
ticular shade,  I'll  try  to  give  a  general 
explanation. 

A  girl  sees  a  boy.  She  likes  him  at 
first  glance.  If  she  had  taken  care  to 
look  again  she  wouldn't  have  liked  him  so 
well.  What  can  one  do  about  such  a 
situation  if  one  doesn't  know  the  gentle- 
man in  question?  Ah,  a  solution:  An 
introduction  might  do  the  trick.  The  girl 
is  introduced  and  this  is  where  the  line  is 
thrown  with  the  hope  that  the  fish  will 
soon  be  caught. 

She  says,  "Where  have  you  been  all 
my  sojourn  on  this  earth?"  He  is  dumb- 
founded.   Again  she  speaks. 

"What  a  big  handsome  man  you  are! 
I  wish  I  were  strong  like  you;  but  woe  is 
me;  I'm  just  a  weak  woman!" 


Even  though  he  is  likely  short,  plump 
and  homely,  he  will  swallow  it,  hook,  line 
and  sinker.  The  fish  is  caught.  He  mur- 
murs in  her  shell-pink  ear,  breathlessly — 

"When  may  I  see  you?"  She  answers, 
"I'm  living  till  we  meet  again." 

He  takes  her  to  dinner,  where  he  finds 
that  she  isn't  such  a  weak  little  thing 
after  all.  He  is  made  certain  of  this 
when  he  receives  the  check  for  the  meal. 
She  certainly  must  have  been  living  till 
they  met  again.  If  she  ate  like  this  very 
often,  he  would  be  the  dead  one — -dead 
broke. 

If  the  young  man  could  see  himself 
as  others  do,  he  would  have  stitches  from 
laughing.  It  is  really  very  amusing  to 
watch  one  of  these  so-called  he-men  go 
down  for  the  count  before  a  pink  and 
white,  golden-haired  doll.  The  doll  ef- 
fect comes  after  years  of  painting  and 
practice.  No  artist  would  take  more 
pains  with  a  picture,  than  she  does. 

After  a  short  time,  the  young  lady  be- 
comes tired  of  her  latest  catch.  She  looks 
around  for  a  more  likely  fish.  This  one 
doesn't  seem  to  be  spending  as  much  as 
he  ought.  The  question  now  is — what 
will  be  the  best  way  to  ease  off  the  case? 
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She  will  tell  him  that  he  just  isn't  her 
type.  Another  broken  heart  is  added  to 
her  now  already  large  collection.  She  has 
them,  like  an  Indian  of  pioneer  days 
would  have  scalps  attached  to  his  belt. 

Here  is  a  likely  looking  chap  but  she 
hasn't  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  him. 
Well,  that  can  soon  be  remedied.    She  is 


introduced.  She  says,  "Where  have  you 
been  all  my  life?"  He  is  dumbfounded. 
The  same  old  line,  tried  out  on  someone 
new.    It  is  an  immediate  success. 

Another  good  man  is  taken  for  a  ride 
and  it  is  for  him  to  find  out  whether 
there  will  be  any  returning. 


"NO   BRASS  BANDS" 
By  John  Danner 


(QCARCE  twenty  years  ago,  this  coun- 
^  try,  along  with  many  others,  sent  its 
fathers  and  its  sons,  its  brothers  and  its 
sisters,  to  the  field  of  battle.  They  left 
our  homes  and  shores  in  a  blaze  of  glory 
— bands  playing,  uniforms  shining,  the 
people  cheering.  Everywhere  was  a  note 
of  optimism,  of  confidence  that  the  war 
would  be  of  short  duration.  The  insis- 
tence of  the  older  generation,  the  patriotic 
talk  of  the  country's  officials, .  had  pro- 
duced in  those  bound  for  the  front  a 
feeling  of  pride,  a  feeling  of  prejudice, 
towards  the  people  of  the  opposing  na- 
tions. 

The  war  lasted  four  years.  During 
these  years  who  may  tell  of  the  toil,  pain, 
disillusion  and  death  that  our  soldiers 
saw?  Where,  now,  were  the  cheers  of  the 
crowd,  the  thrill  of  the  band,  the  glitter 
of  uniforms?  Gone,  and  forgotten  were 
they,  shining  caskets  of  the  dread  jewel 
of  war,  that  strikes  out  with  its  myriad 
gleams,  and  blinds  the  eyes  of  the  soul. 
Now  they  knew  the  real  war,  devoid  of 
all  sentiment  and  colour,  destroyer  of  men 
and  nations,  corrupter  of  the  mind  and 
the  soul. 

They  had  reached  for  a  glorious  Light 
and  had  found  a  withering  Flame. 

Though  Armistice  was  signed  sixteen 
years  ago,  the  war  is  with  us  yet.  On  all 
sides  we  have  the  weak,  the  helpless,  the 
stumbling.  Once  those  men  were  proud 
to  have  been  among  the  first  to  enlist, — 
now,  does  Life  hold  nothing  more  for 
them  but  a  twisted  body,  a  lost  future? 


Here  are  living  indictments  against  all 
future  battle,  and  no  man  may  brush 
them  aside,  and  say,  "It  was  but  their 
fate,"  for  though  it  was  their  ultimate 
end,  it  was  man  made,  and  for  it  man  is 
responsible. 

The  war  gave  birth  to  a  tidal  wave  of 
immorality  that  has  not  yet  ceased  sweep- 
ing this  earth.  Nations  still  stagger 
'neath  the  lash  of  excess  taxation  imposed 
for  the  sake  of  paying  for  a  four-year 
orgy  of  man's  inhumanity  to  man. 

We  called  that  war  "a  war  to  end  all 
war,"  yet,  today,  we  stand  on  the  thres- 
hold of  another  such  cataclysm.  The 
clouds  of  Mars  again  loom  terrifying  on 
the  horizon.  Shall  we  allow  them  to  flow 
over  us  completely?  Or  will  all  human- 
ity stand  up,  and  say: 

"The  last  struggle  has  shown  us  enough 
war.  All  its  glamour  does  not  equal  a 
tenth  of  its  terror.  World  leaders  today, 
without  exception,  name  Peace  as  the 
greatest  requisite.  Why,  then,  do  we 
again  hear  talk  of  battle?  For  the  sake 
of  all  civilization,  this  must  not  happen. 
It  will  not  be  a  struggle  to  end  war — we 
thought  that  of  the  last  one.  No  longer 
will  we  allow  ourselves  to  be  the  pawns 
of  statesmen  who  sit  back  in  their  offices, 
while  we  fall  and  die  in  the  fields  of 
France,  or  the  means  by  which  industrial 
moguls  become  rich." 

Net  long  ago,  the  attitude  expressed 
in  these  words  would  have  been  branded 
"cowardly."    Now  they  call  it  "progress." 

Many  of  those  who  answered  the  call 
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had  no  desire  to  do  so.  They  were  buoyed 
up  by  the  urgings  of  the  old — and  by  the 
false  glamour  with  which  the  war  was 
surrounded.  Both  the  inspired  and  the 
inspirers  reaped  a  heavy  harvest,  bitter 
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and  sorrowful.  Surely  they  will  not  for- 
get this,  when  the  rumbles  of  battle  again 
echo  through  the  land. 

There  are  no  brass  bands  in  No  Man's 
Land. 


WHA  T  SHALL  WE  READ? 

H\  Alctu  yoiirtfit'y 


ONE  of  the  main  reasons  why  we  read 
is  for  pleasure  and  pastime,  and  as 
the  majority  of  people  come  in  this  class, 
we  must  consider  the  popular  novels 
which  are  for  this  purpose.  It  is  difficult 
to  form  a  proper  estimate  of  the  novels 
of  our  own  day  and  so  we  are  left  to  our 
own  judgment.  However,  if  we  have  the 
proper  foundation  in  childhood  we  will 
have  no  desire  for  cheap  literature.  We 
can  train  our  minds  to  discriminate  by 
reading  only  the  best  and  we  will  have 
disgust  for  anything  less  than  that. 

Then  the  more  serious  reader,  especi- 
ally those  with  a  high  school  education, 
will  want  something  for  self  improve- 
ment. This  will  differ  according  to  the 
inclination  of  the  reader  as  history,  biog- 
raphy, science  and  geography  are  under 
this  heading  as  well  as  the  standard  no- 
vels. 

In  public  school  days  who  has  not  read 
"Little  Women,"  "Robinson  Crusoe," 
"Anne  of  Green  Gables,"  "Beautiful 
Joe"  and  dozens  more?  We  could  still 
read  these  books,  with  pleasure,  and  get 
new  ideas  from  them  now  as  we  would 
view  them  from  a  different  angle. 

In  high  school  days  such  standard  no- 
vels as  "David  Copperfield,"  "Kidnaped," 
"Adam  Bede"  and  "Quentin  Durward" 
have  taken  up  a  great  deal  of  our  read- 
ing time.  These  books  have  proved  their 
worth,  by  standing  the  test  of  time  and  it 
will  take  not  one  reading  but  several  to 
get  the  best  from  them. 

And  now  for  the  newer  books.  No 
doubt  the  names  of  Deeping,  Fisher,  Tar- 
kington,  Wells,  Priestley  and  Kaye-Smith 
are  familiar  to  all.     Sheila  Kaye-Smith 


has  a  new  book  this  year  "The  Plough- 
man's Progress."  It  is  a  story  from  the 
Sussex  farmlands,  showing  how  the 
changing  times  have  affected  the  lives  of 
the  skilled  farm  hands  of  the  Old  Land. 
Priestley  also  has  a  new  book  "Wonder 
Hero";  a  worthy  successor  to  "The  Good 
Companions"  and  "Angel  Pavement." 

Every  household  should  subscribe  to  a 
good  daily  newspaper  in  order  to  keep  in 
touch  with  public  affairs.  However,  in 
most  families  too  much  time '  is  spent  in 
reading  the  details  of  crime  and  acci- 
dents, and  in  poring  over  unimportant 
news  items  and  petty  gossip.  To  coun- 
teract this,  some  good  magazine  should 
supply  the  deficit.  Our  Canadian  maga- 
zines— "MacLean's",  "Chatelaine",  and 
the  "Canadian"  are  bywords  in  our  house- 
holds. 

In  MacLean's  there  has  been  a  series 
of  articles  on  the  "House  of  Hate,"  re- 
fering  to  Kingston  Penitentiary.  It  de- 
scribes the  life  inside  the  grey  stone  walls. 
As  this  is  a  subject  much  in  the  fore- 
ground it  should  be  read  by  everyone,  es- 
pecially young  people  as  it  will  be  •  your 
responsibility  to  help  better  these  condi- 
tions and  you  will  be  the  ones  to  see  the 
results.  Once  in  a  decade  or  so  we  have 
a  book  which  is  dynamite  to  our  com- 
placency— "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  was  the 
masterpiece  of  its  day.  To-day  we  have 
"Shackling  the  Transgressor"  by  Dr. 
Withrow,  the  inside  story  of  Kingston 
Penitentiary,  a  tale  of  such  injustice  and 
brutality  as  to  outrage  the  sensibilities  of 
every  one  of  us  who  realizes  that  the  pe- 
nal institutions  of  our  country  are  sup- 
ported by  us  and  are  our  responsibility. 


Another  new  book  is  on  the  market 
dealing  with  an  equally  important  subject 
— the  subject  of  war.  "Cry  Havoc"  by 
Beverley  Nichols  is  one  book  which  we 
can  not  afford  to  miss.  Stanley  High  in 
a  current  magazine  articles  writes,  "A 
year  ago  in  Europe  the  question  was  whe- 
ther there  was  going  to  be  another  war. 
This  year  the  question  is  when?  The 


fact  is  simply  taken  for  granted!" 

The  war  question  or  the  mass  murder 
of  civilians  as  Nichols  calls  it,  and  the 
question  of  penitentiaries  should  be  stu- 
died by  all  young  people.  What  are  your 
opinions  on  the  subject?  Can  you  discuss 
it  intelligently?  It  is  your  problem  and 
the  decision  rests  with  you. 


en  r  i.nwn  litre  qucuei 


JOHN  JJflUIJI 

COM  II 


SEA  OF  THOUGHT 

Winner  of  the  ^Collegiate"  Poetry  Competition 

From  a  silver  ship  with  a  star-beam  mast 
And  gossamer  sails,  my  nets  are  cast. 

And  what  shall  I  find  in  the  wide,  dark,  sea? 
What  will  my  nets  bring  back,  for  me? 

A  dream  in  silver  and  amethyst? 

A  memory  wrapped  in  pearl-grey  mist? 

Or  out  of  the  sea  my  nets  may  bring 

The  song  that  the  waves  to  the  sea-gulls  sing. 

Or  pictures  that  shine  with  a  rosy  light, 
The  magic  of  day  as  it  blends  with  night. 

Or  a  twinkling  star  as  a  gift  from  the  sky, 
Or  the  roll  of  the  sea  in  a  lullaby. 

What  have  I  caught  in  the  mystic  sea? 
My  nets  are  threaded  with  melody. 

So  back  I'll  drift  o'er  the  silver  foam 

With  a  cargo  of  beautiful  thoughts  for  a  poem. 

 ^ — ^'<§«<§> — —  

THE  SEA 

He  hurls  his  breakers  o'er  the  rocks — 
The  wind  and  the  earth  and  the  sky  he  mocks- 
He  stretches  his  fingers  far  and  wide 
And  grasps  what  he  may  with  the  flowing  tide. 
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\\v    ItligS    the    sh'JlV    OM    .i     <*  mdiesS  da\ 

A  sullen  sentinel,  silent  and  grav. 

Mi1  sighs  and  Ik  tries  and  his  heaving  breast 

Sullen  iv  pleads  for  r<-ernal  resr 

— Helen  Hoi  ton. 


SI  i.MMI-'k'  SI  iNSf-T 

I  he  day  is  ended,  am  I  now   f  sec 
1  ho  children  and  the  work  ers  homew  ard  .hound. 
I  he  streets  are  filled  with  Wanted  gold. 
Hitgers  of"  the  ruudving  w  est.  and  now 
A  breath  oi  bree/.e.  sprung  from  trie  darkening  north, 
Sweeps  the  heat -burdened  coy.  and  the  birds. 
Home-hastening,  fill  th;  w  e!come  shadows  w  i { h  their  song. 
Across  the  lake  a/ure  m  riie  coo!  mo  dusk 
I  he  steamers  plough.  nihwd  in  die  alrer-glow. 
I  lie  gulls  tinged  purple  against  the  horizon  dark 
Scieam  and  swoop,  rhei  •  pi  rive  tin-  nclled  blue 
Beneath  diem,  and.  raheung  a  hsh  a  rive. 
Silver  gleaming  in  the  rwmojo\  glow . 
Now   from  alar  there  comes  10  me 
[he  twinkle  oi  lights  man-o>  uie. 
Bordering  the  nver.  shapms?  dv  umn 
In  sparkling  outline,     oje^  lh 
Night  blooming  and  da\  dvmo, 
1  lie  I  ernes  plough  du   rweb;,  ij.^h. 
Inn  ere  thev  are  lor?;-  cone. 
1  he  rippled  w  ounds  an-  he.;hd 
f  ile  white  hlood  ladev  and  apow  the  slieam 
The  moon,  empress  oi   r hr  skies 
lakes  up  her  husband's  vum!. 
Amidst  her  cown  oi  vHelhres 
Horn  behind,  there  conn-  die  v-umb 
Oi  the  sum  nun  concert 
In  the  cool,  green  park  bewmd. 

\o  it.  a  reiuge  from  the  griim  heat  of  concrete  streets 
As  weary  travellers  iron;  a  heated  desert 
heel  a  sheltering  o;im\  the  cap  s  people  come; 
And  so,  as  clouds  move  o  <-r  the  sihcerv  moon 

I  he  summer  twilight  draws  nigh  to  dark 
Lost  in  the  suaving  shadows 
And'  duskv  streets,  thai      ho  sweet 

I  he  souls  and  music  ol  >\\r  shadowed  nicht. 


>lm  Datmer, 
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EVENSONG 

I  love  to  sit  at  my  window 

When  twilight  gilds  the  sky 

And  think  of  the  deeds  I've  committed 

In  the  fleeting  hours  goni  by. 

Many  mistakes  I've  made,  O  Lord, 

Along  with  the  ^ood  I  ve  done 

But  may  I  hnd  at  the  end  ol  nn  daw 

A  n  ow  n  and  a  victory  won. 

GYPSIES 


I  like  to  think  of  Gypsies 

About  the  break  of  day 

Snatching  a  hurried  breakfast 

Eager  to  be  away. 

Dogs  are  excitedly  barking, 

Men  run  to  and  fro, 

The  horses  stamp  impatient 

They,  too,  are  keen  to  go. 

I  like  to  think  of  Gypsies 

Around  a  fire  at  night, 

The  flickering  shadows  'round  them 

Made  by  the  flickering  light; 

And  Gypsy  maidens  dancing 

To  a  fiddle's  lilting  tune, 

Their  beauty  so  entrancing 

Beneath  the  stars  of  June. 


I  like  to  think  of  Gypsies 
Meandering  along  the  road 
Their  caravans  always  moving— 
They  have  no  fixed  abode. 
From  day  to  day  they  travel 
They  journey  on  their  way; 
Without  a  destination — 
They  stay  where'er  they  may. 

Oh,  would  I  were  a  Gypsy 
To  capture  Sweet  Romance! 
To  live  a  life  of  gladness 
Filled  with  song  and  dance! 
I  long  to  hear  and  follow 
The  pipes  of  Pan,  who  plays 
To  summon  all  the  Gypsies, 
His  children  of  the  ways. 

— Marie  Hargrove. 


LINES 


There  is  a  silence  in  the  rose  arbour,  for  it  is  moonlight 

And  the  roses  are  asleep — or  not  asleep 

For  a  whispering  breaks  the  stillness. 

Perhaps  a  secret,  or  else  a  love  tryst,  faithfully  kept — 

A  ripple  breaks  the  surface  of  the  silvery  pool, 

And  again  is  silence.   A  frog  croaks  gruffly  in  the  willow  weeds, 

And  a  cloud  steals  over  the  surface  of  the  moon. 

A  rose  murmurs  softly  in  its  dreaming, 

A  stoat  glides  smoothly  through  the  bushes  behind  ™ 

A  young  bird  twitters  in  the  boughs  above 

And  a  snake  glides  softly  in  the  grass  below. 

There  is  a  patter  upon  the  leaves,  and  the  sweet  spring  rain 

Comes  like  the  soft  white  fingers  of  a  little  child 

To  caress  the  lovely  sweetness  of  the  summer's  night. 

— R.  Coveney, 


THE   (CL  I  IGI4TE 


DAY 

All  through  the  day- 
God  gives  us  beauties  to  behold; 
He  sends  the  dawn 
To  wake  the  earth  with  fingers  gold. 
He  robes  the  hills 
With  sparkling  gems  of  dew 
And  gathers  them  all  up  again 
Ere  morn  is  through. 

He  sends  the  noon — 

With  life  and  laughter  at  its  best; 

Shepherd  and  dog 

Pause  beneath  the  trees  to  rest; 

The  distant  hills 

Are  shimmering  blue  like  far-off  skies 

And  clover  fields 

Alive  with  golden  butterflies. 

The  afternoon — 

When  sunbeams  kiss  the  drowsy  glade, 
The  cattle  now 

Seek  comfort  in  the  cool  of  purple  shade. 
The  mottled  shadows 

Dance  upon  green  field  and  running  brook. 

What  beauties 

God  has  sent  if  we  but  look! 

The  eventide — 

Splendid,  with  western  skies  ablaze, 

Far  toward  the  east, 

The  moon  hangs  wan  within  the  haze. 

The  crimson  flames 

Sink  lower,  lower,  till  a  spark, 

A  crimson  streak; 

Deepening  purple  smoke  and  then — the  dark. 

—  Jojn  David. 

—    - 

THE  SECRET  LAKE 

Have  you  ever  been,  in  early  June, 

By  a  hidden  lake,  where  the  cry  of  the  loon, 

Mournfully  sends  its  throaty  call 

Of  challenge  to  you,  one  and  all? 

Across  the  shimmering  silvery  lake 

Where  the  first  dull  flush  of  day  will  break 

O'er  the  lofty  mountain  peaks. 
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Tinted  with  mauve  and  golden  streaks, 
Lordly  guardians  of  untold  wealth, 
In  beauty  never  found  in  self, 
With  glory  rarely  seen  by  man, 
And,  like  the  immortal  Peter  Pan, 
Joyous,  rapturous  music  came 
Across  the  Lake  without  a  Name. 
Created  by  angel,  sung  by  bird, 
No  mortal  could  capture  the  strain  I  heard, 
No  artist  could  paint  the  colours  there; 
For  this  was  God's  Palette,  with  beauty  rare. 
Wild,  untamed  treasures  are  hidden  here 
For  those  who  seek  God,  who  would  be  near 
To  Him,  away  from  the  world  of  strife: 
For  those  who  are  seeking  real  things  in  life 
Let  them  come  to  this  inland  sea 
And  they  will  have  joy  and  peace  and  be  free. 
A  paradise  created  by  God, 
His  evidence  is  in  the  sod, 
And  in  the  air  where  bird  and  bee 
Flit  busily  from  tree  to  tree, 
Where  the  first  rays  of  the  sun  come  peeping  o'er, 
The  mountains  and  the  wood-hemmed  shore. 
This  is  the  world  I  love  so  much 
And  yet  by  man  it  is  untouched. 

— Violet  Wareham . 
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SUNSETS 


I  saw  sunset  on  mountains  bleak, 
Like  flaming  torches,  every  peak, 
Lit  by  the  touch  of  the  fiery  sun, 
Announcing  to  night,  "Day  is  done." 

I  saw  to  the  north  a  golden  glow 
Casting  blue  shadows  over  the  snow, 
Paving  my  way  with  ruddy  light, 
Saying,  "Go  home,  soon  will  come  night." 

I  saw  the  sunset  sparkle  and  gleam 
On  southern  seas  where  islands  dream, 
Where  languid  waves  sing  to  the  deep, 
"O  Neptune,  now  'tis  time  for  sleep." 


I  saw  sunset  on  the  garden  wall 
Kissing  the  flowers  one  and  all, 
Whispering  to  each,  lowest  and  best, 
"Close,  fair  blossom,  'tis  time  for  rest." 

I  saw  dark  smoke-stacks  pierce  the  sky, 
Heard  traffic  zooming  a  lullaby, 
Telling  the  buildings  old  and  grey, 
"Look  to  the  sky,  gone  is  day.1* 

I  have  seen  sunset  on  swaying  palm. 
On  tossing  pine,  in  storm  and  calm; 
I  know  not  where  it  sets  most  fair  — 
Sunset  is  beautiful  everywhere. 
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modern 


TROP  TARD 


"jean/"  dit  Marguerite  a  .son  mari,  "re- 
garde  eette  belle  dame  la-bas.  C'est  line 
Anglaise." 

"Oui  Marguerite,"  repondit  Jean.  "Elle 
est  tres  belie.  Mais  je  pense  que  tu  es 
aussi  belle  qu'elle." 

"Peut-etre  que  je  serais  belle  si  j'avais 
une  robe  magnifique  commc  tile"  dit  Mar- 
gurritc. 

"Ah,  mon  amic,  quand  nous  serons 
riches  je  t'acheterai  une  robe  comme  ce lie- 
la,"  repondit  Jean  riant. 

Marguerite  et  Jean  etaient  habitants 
qui  demeuraicnt  en  Quebec  et  aujourd'hul 
ils  passaient  quelques  heures  a  Montreal, 
Marguerite  n'allait  jamais  a  la  ville  sans 
rentrer  a  sa  pauvre  maison,  voulant 
qu'elle  fut  riehe  et  qu'elle  put  avoir  de 
beaux  vcremcnts. 

Les  annees  passe  rent,  quinze  annees 
peut-etre.  Jean  et  Marguerite  ne  demeu- 
raient  plus  a  la  campagne,  ma  is  ils  de- 
meuraient  a  Montreal.  lis  etaient  devenus 
riches,     jean  avait  une  bonne  place  a 


Montreal  ma  is  ils  demeuraient  encore  a 
la  mode  ties  pay  sans.  Marguerite  portait 
encore  des  robes  des  paysannes.  LJn  jour, 
elle  dit  a  Jean  "Te  souviens-tu  de  cette 
dame  que  nous  avons  vue  il  y  a  quelques 
ans  quand  nous  etions  a  Mon r real  tin 
jour?  Tu  te  rappelles  la  dame  avec  la 
belle  robe? 

jean  pensalt  pendant  quelques  minutes, 
et  puis  il  dit,  "Qui  Marguerite,  je  me  sou- 
viens  d'elle." 

"Et  te  souviens-tu  que  tu  as  dit  que  tu 
m'en  acheterais  une  quand  nous  serious 
riches,  Maintenant  nous  sommes  riches," 
con  tinua  Margue rite. 

jean  ne  dit  rien  tout  de  suite.  Mais  il 
baissa  la  tete  et  an  bout  de  quelque  temps 
il  repondit,  sans  la  rega refer,  "Mais  Mar- 
guerite, nous  ne  sommes  pas  trop  riches. 
On  ne  sait  jamais  quand  nous  aurons  be- 
soin  d 'argent.  Je  pense  que  tu  clevrais  a- 
c tend  re  jusqu'  a  ce  que  nous  devenions 
phis  riches,  n'est-ce  pas?" 

"Peut-etre  que  oui,"  frpoiidu  Margue- 
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rite  toujours  patiente. 

Encore  cinq  ans  passerent.  Marguerite 
et  Jean  etaient  devenus  de  plus  en  plus 
riches,  mais  Marguerite  n'avait  pas  encore 
obtenu  sa  robe.  Elle  ne  la  demanda  plus 
a  sou  mari.  Elle  feignit  etre  contente 
de  son  sort. 

Un  jour  Marguerite  devint  malade. 
Pendant  deux  mois  elle  sou ff rait.  Puis 
un  apres-midi  la  crise  vint.  On  envoya 
chercher  Jean.  Jean  se  precipita  au  cote 
du  lit  de  sa  femme. 

"Marguerite,  ah  ma  chere  Marguerite, 
ne  puis-je  pas  faire  quelque  chose  pour 
toi?"  haleta  Jean. 

"Jean,  te  souviens-tu  de  cette  Anglaise 


avec  la  belle  robe?  \  a  a  La  Slioppe  I  ran- 
qaise,  s'il  te  plait  et  achete-moi  une  robe 
com  me  celle-la. 

Malgre  lui  les  larmes  roulaient  sur  les 
joues  de  Jean  comme  il  sortit  de  la  salle. 
Une  heure  plus  tard  il  rentra  au  chevet 
de  sa  femme  avec  un  carton.  Il  1'  ouvrit 
et  voila  une  tres  belle  robe,  plus  belie  que 
celle  de  l'Anglaise. 

Marguerite  ouvrit  ses  yeux.  Ella  toucha 
la  robe  doucement  et  elle  dit  d'une  voix 
heureuse  "Merci  Jean." 

Et  comme  son  mari  se  tenait  la,  les 
larmes  aux  yeux  elle  mourut — mais  elle 
mourut  souriant. 

—Wilma  M,  Mitliken. 


LES  PERLES 


II  y  avait  une  fois  une  jolie  jeune  fille 
Marie,  qui  n'avait  ni  mere  ni  pere.  Elle 
demeurait  chez  une  dame  riche  qui  etait 
toujours  malade.  Elle  etait  toujours  me- 
dian te  de  sorte  que  la  vie  de  la  jeune 
fille  n'etait  pas  agreable. 

Marie  aime  beaucoup  dessiner  et  elle 
dessinait  .  chaque  fois  qu'elle  avait  le 
temps.  Un  jour  la  dame  riche  la  laissa 
dessiner  son  image. 

Apres  quelques  jours  la  dame  riche  ne 
pouvait  pas  trouver  ses  perles.  Elle  les 
cherchait  partout.  Puis  elle  dit  a  Marie, 
,"Vous  avez  vole  mes  paries;  vous  etes  la 
seule  personne  qui  savait  oil  etaient  mes 
perles. 

• — Mais  non,  s'ecria  Marie,  je  ne  sais  ou 
elles  sont." 

Cependant  elle  ne  pouvait  pas  convain- 


cre  la  dame  riche.  ( xlle-ci  !  a  congedicc. 
Marie  prir  seulenment  ce  Jon t  elle  avait 
besoin  pour  exister.  File  erait  tres  triste 
parce  qu'elle  ne  savait  pas  ce  qu  elle  a- 
llait  faire. 

Les  semaines  passaient  et  Marie  reussit 
a  trouver  une  place  dans  un  bureau.  En 
travaillant  dur,  elle  pouvait  joindre  les 
deux  bouts. 

Un  jour  la  dame  riche  trouva  des 
images  que  Marie  avait  dessinees. 

"Ma  foi,  dit-elle,  voici  nom  image. 
Quand  a-t-elle,  dessine  celle-ci?  Quelle 
expression  singuliere  que  j'ai  sur  mon 
visage!  Je  m'en  souviens!  Cx  jour-la 
j'ai  casse  mes  perles.  Je  les  ai  mises  dans 
une  bouteille  pour  les  envoyer  au  joai- 
ilier! 

—Clara  Kerr,  5-A. 


LE  PANIER  MAGIQl 


Il  y  avait  une  fois,  un  vieil  homme  et 
sa  femme  qui  demeuraient  dans  une  cave 
en  pleine  montagne  au  Japon.  lis  etaient 
tres  pauvres  mais  ce  qu'ils  avaient,  ils  vou- 
laient  partager  avec  quelqu'un  ou  quel- 
qu'une  plus  pauvres  qu'eux-memes. 

Le  vieux  aimait  bien  les  oiseaux.  En 
hiver  il  leur  donnait  a  manger  toujours  a 


l'entree  de  la  cave.  Un  jour  quand  il 
alia  a  ses  oiseaux,  il  trouva  un  petit  pa- 
ssereau,  preque  mort  de  froid. 

Quand  il  Papporta  chez  lui,  sa  femme 

dit. 

"Voila  encore  une  bouche  qu'il  nous 
faudra  remplir." 

Cependant  le  petit  oiseau  apprit  a  man- 


ger  dans  la  main  du  vieux,  et  a  venir 
quand  il  l'appela. , 

.  Le  printemps  venu,  le  passereau  s'en 
vola.  D'abord  il  revenait  s'il  faisait  froid, 
mais  un  jour  il  s'en  vola  et  il  ne  revint 
pas. 

La  femme  et  son  mari  etaient  bien 
faches,  parce  qu'ils  1'aimaient  beaucoup. 
De  jour  en  jour,  ils  attendaient  son  re- 
tour,  mais  l'oiseau  ne  vint  jamais. 

C'etait  un  jour  en  automme  quand  le 
vieux  s'egara  en  rentrant  chez  lui.  Il  pensa 
qu'il  entendit  le  gazouillement  d'un  pa- 
ssereau. En  le  suivant,  il  se  trouva  dans 
une  belle  ville.  II  y  etait  une  compagnie 
de  jeunes  gens,  richement  habilles.  Mais 
ils  n'avaient  pas  la  tete  d'un  homme,  ils 
avaient  la  tete  d'un  passereau!  Un  d'eux 
l'appela.  Le  vieux  etait  bien  etonne.  Puis 
Phomme  qui  lui  avait  parle,  lui  dit  qu'il 
etait '  le  passereau  que  le  vieux  avait  pro- 


SAINTE 

Hy  avait  bien  longtemps  une  petite  fille 
nommee  Genevieve  qui  demeurait  avec  son 
pere  et  sa  mere  dans  une  maison  de  plai- 
sance  au  sud  de  la  France.  Elle  etait 
aimee  de  tout  le  monde  a  cause  de  son 
bon  coeur  et  sa  magnanimite. 

A  la  mort  de  ses  parents  Genevieve, 
maintenant  une  jeune  fille,  ramassa  ses 
vetements  et  d'autres  choses  et  alia  a 
Paris  pour  passer  sa  vie  parmi  les  gens  qui 
avaient  les  memes  gouts  qu'elle-meme. 
Toutes  les  nuits  elle  ecoutait  les  histoires 
que  les  voyageurs  raconterent  des  inva- 
sions des  Huns  sur  la  frontiere  de  1'est. 
De  temps  en  temps,  l'avancement  des 
Huns  dans  le  pays  forca  beaucoup  de  gens 
de  leurs  maisons  dans  la  grande  ville. 

Enfin  ils  purent  voir  les  villages  bru- 
lants  au  loin  tain.  Puis  le  gouverneur  a- 
ppela  to  us  les  gens  ensemble  dans  la  place 
du  mache  et  il  leur  ordonna  de  prendre 
les  armes  et  de  se  preparer  a  livrer  ba- 
taille  aux  Huns.  Apres  un  peu  de  re- 
flection, la  courageuse  Genevieve  pria  le 


tege  pendant  1'hiver. 

Le  jeune  prince  l'amena  au  palais  royal 
et  lui  donna  de  bonnes  choses  a  manger. 

La  nuit  venue,  le  vieux  voulait  partir. 
On  lui  donna  beaucoup  de  cadeaux.  Mais 
il  les  refusa,  en  disant  qu'il  ne  desirait 
rien  qu'un  simple  panier  pour  sa  femme. 
Le  prince  l'accompagna  jusqu'  a  sa  porte, 
et  puis  il  s'evanouit. 

Il  raconta  son  histoire  a  sa  femme.  Elle 
etait  dedaigneuse  et  dit, 

"Au  moins,  ils  pouvaient  l'avoir  rempli. 
— C'etait  ma  faute,  je  crains,  dit-il.  J'- 
aurais  du  demander  un  petit  gateau  pour 
toi." 

Et  voila!  dans  le  panier  un  gateau. 
Tout  ce  qu'ils  desiraient  ils  trouvaient 
dans  le  panier.  C'etait,  en  effet,  un  pa- 
nier magique! 

—  Jean  Tyrie,  5B. 


GENEVIEVE 

gouverneur  de  lui  permettre  de  parler  aux 
gens.  Elle  leur  raconta  que  les  Huns 
etaient  plus  puissants  qu'eux  et  qu'ils  ne 
peu  vent  pas  esperer  vaincre  cette  nation 
puissante.  Elle  dit  done  "Fermez  les 
portes  et  apportez  tout  le  ble  des  environs 
dans  la  ville.  Il  y  a  beaucoup  d'Huns. 
Ils  n'auront  rien  a  manger.  Nous  aurons 
1'abondance  dans  la  ville  et  forcement  ils 
s  en  iront!"  D'une  voix  haute  les  gens 
acclamerent  ce  pro  jet  et  le  gouverneur 
leur  ordonna  de  l'effectuer  en  disant  que 
ces  mots  etaient  sages. 

Puis  dans  toute  la  ville,  dans  les  envi- 
rons, les  paysans  etaient  occupes  a  appor- 
ter  la  farine  et  le  ble  dans  la  ville.  Les 
filles  amenerent  les  cochons  et  les  boeufs. 
Enfin  tout  fut  tout  pret  pour  le  siege. 

Le  lendemain  a  midi,  les  Huns  s'a- 
pprochaient  de  la  ville  et  Genevieve  alia  au 
gouverneur  et  dit  "Les  gens  de  la  ville  et 
de  la  campagne  sont-ils  venus  a  l'interieur 
des  murs?"  Apres  avoir  appris  que  tous 
les  gens  y  etaient,  le  gouverneur  ordonna 
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de  fermer  et  de  barrer  les  portes.  Mais 
Genevieve  Pinterrompit  pour  demander  si 
les  pouts  stir  le  fleuve  avaient  ete  detru- 
its.  D'abcrd  les  hommes  de  Paris  oppo- 
serent  ce  projet  mais  quand  elle  leur  mon- 
tra  la  fumee  des  villages  qui  flambaient, 
ils  comprirent  sa  prudence  et  ils  destruisi- 
rent  les  ponts.  Finalement  les  portes  fu- 
rent  fermees  et  tous  les  gens  attendaient 
les  Huns. 

Le  troisieme  jour  les  grands  wagons  des 
Huns  se  ramasserent  sur  les  plains  de  ['au- 
tre cote  du  fleuve  devant  Paris.  Ils  sont 
gens  blonds  et  ils  porterent  des  habits  du 
poil.    lis  mangerent  la  chair  crue  des  ani 
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maux.  Pendant  long  temps  ils  tnchaiem  dc 
traverser  le  fleuve  rapide  et  dans  les  tnurs, 
Genevieve  distribuair  journellement  des 
vivres  aux  femmes.  Pouitant,  chaque 
jour,  il  devient  plus  difficile  pour  la 
grande  armee  de  trouver  du  ble  et  apres 
un  long  siege,  il  fallut  que  Pennemi  ba- 
ttissent  en  retraite  a  leur  pays.  Ainsi,  Paris 
etait  sauve. 

Pour  le  reste  de  sa  vie  les  Parisiens 
louerent  Genevieve  car  en  realite,  elle 
sauva  Paris  d'un  grand  desastre  a  cause 
de  sa  prudence  simple.  De  ce  jour-la,  on 
Pa  proclamee  la  patronne  de  Paris. 

— Fred  B.  Rainsberry,  V-A. 


II  y  a  une  chose  qu'  un  homme  peut  faire  qu'  une  femme  ne  peut  pas  fake— il  peut  passer 
par  une  devanture  sans  y  regarder. 

"Que  fais-tu  la  dans  cette  pluie,  mon  petit  gars?— Oh,  je  me  suis  sauve  parce  que  maman 
voulait  me  faire  baigner." 

"Voulez — vous  me  donner  un  kilo  de  raisins,  madame? — Blanc  ou  noir,  ma  mignonne? 
Oh!  ca  ne  fait  rien,  c'est  pour  un  aveugle!" 

:J:       j|:  .-j, 

"Vous  devriez  faire  assurer  votre  mari  sur  la  vie!— Ce  serait  de  Pargent  jete  par  la  fene- 
tre;  je  n'ai  jamais  eu  de  chance  dans  ma  vie. 


SOLLEN  WIR  DEUTSCH  LERNEN?--EIN  GESPRACH 


"Guten  Tag,  Ludwig,  es  freut  mich 
sehr  Sie  zu  sehen.  Haben  Sie  sich  die- 
sen  Sommer  gut  amiisiert? 

"Jawohl,  Sebastian,  dieser  Sommer  ge- 
fiel  mir  sehr  aber  ich  freue  mich  zur 
Schule  zurikkzukehren  und  die  anderen 
wieder  zu  sehen.  Und  Sie?  Was  taten 
Sie?" 

"Oh  sehr  wenig.  Ich  war  im  Norden 
an  unserem  See.  Unsere  Familie  geht, 
ja,  jedes  Jahr  da,  and  wir  kommen  nie- 
mals  nach  Hause  gern." 

"Natii.rli.ch.  Ich  verstehe  es.  Aber  wenn 
wir  hier  in  die  heisze  Stadt  kommen  mus- 
sen,  miissen  wir  davon  das  Beste  machen, 
nicht?  Welche  Studien  werden  Sie  dieses 
Jahr  nehmen,  Sebastian?  Ich  glaube, 
dasz  wir  zwischen  Chemie  und  Deutsch 


wahlcn  diirfen.  Nehmen  Sie  doch Deutsch 
mir  mir." 

"Nimmer.  Ich  weisz  ganz  genug  von 
Deutsch,  Deutschland  und  den  Deuts- 
ch en.  Sie  nahmen  meinen  einzigen  Bru- 
der  als  er  nur  ein  Knabe  war,  und  in  kur- 
zen  Worten,  kann  die  Chemie  sehr 
schlecht  sein:  aber  sie  wird  viel  besser  als 
Deutsch  sein.  Warum  ziehen  Sie 
Deutsch  vor?" 

"Nun  gut!  Wir  werden  nicht  davon 
verhandeln  aber  ich  wiinsche,  dasz  Sie 
heute  Abend  bei  mir  kommen  wiirden. 
Der  Herr  Professor  Patterson  wird  da 
sein.  Er  ist  ein  guter  Freund  von  meinem 
Vater  und  ich  denke  ,dasz  er  Ihnen  bes- 
ser als  ich  wird  sagen  konnen,  alles  iiber 
Deutschland,  was  ich  wahr  zu  sein  weisz," 
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"Alles  in  Ordnung!  Danke  schon.  Ich 

gehe  immer  bei  Ihnen  gern.  Vielleicht 
wirJ  1 1'ir  Vater  mis  Geschichten  vom 
Grossen  Krieg  erzahlen.  Sie  sind  immer 
so  interessant,  nicht  wahr?" 

"Vielleicht,  ich  weisz  nicht.  Personlich 
ge  fa  lien  mir  solche  Geschichten  nicht.  Ich 
mochte  den  Kricg  vetgessen  mid  die  be- 
steti  Dinge  von  einet  Nation  anschauen. 
Abet  da  sind  wit  schon  und  ich  musz  ge- 
hcn.  Ich  werde  Sie  heute  Abend  erwar- 
ten!" 

Sparer  kommen  Sebastian  und  der  Herr 
Professor,  Ludwig,  und  sein  Vater  in  die 
Bibliothek  des  Ludwigs  Hauses  zusam- 
men.  Da  brannte  cin  Feuer  und  es  schien, 
a  Is  ob  sie  einen  sehr  angenehmen  Abend 
haben  wiirden. 

Ludwig  sprach,  "Mein  Vater  erinnern 
Sie  sich  eines  Abends  als  Sie  und  der 
Herr  Professor  und  ich  hier  waren  und 
Sie  von  Deutschland  sprachen?  Wollen 
Sie  so  gut  sein,  wieder  zu  sagen  a  lies  was 
Sie  dann  sagten.  Sebastian  und  ich  ha- 
ben da  ran  viele  Interesse  und  da  ich  mor- 
gen  Deutsch  zu  studieren  anfangen  werde, 
wollte  ich  mehr  von  Deutschland  horen — 
und  einige  Gedichte  bitte." 

"Erst  heute",  fing  der  Vater  an  "las  ich 
einen  Artikel  an  deutsche  Kultur  aus  dem 
"Canadian  Forum"  von  Cecil  Lewis.  Las- 
sen Sie  mir  ein  biszchen  da  von  vorlesen. 
"Der  Deutsche  ist  ein  starker,  furchtloser, 
blonder  Ten  rone  mit  einer  unerschopflich- 
en  Freude  in  dem  Kampf  mit  einer  beis- 
piellosen  Schaffendkraft  in  dem  Reich 
von  den  Kilns  ten  .  .  . 

"Sehen  Sie,  in  jcnen  wenigen  Worten 
haben  wir  viel — mit  einer  beispiellosen 
Schaffendkraft  in  dem  Reich  von  den 
Kunsten."  Sie  wissen  alle,  dasz  Deutsch- 
land mehr  berihmte  Musiker  zu  der  Welt 
gogeben  hat,  als  irgend  ein  Land.  Libe- 
ra 11  hort  man  die  Fugen  von  Bach,  die 
Sonaten  von  Eieethoven,  die  Lieder  von 
Schubert  und  Mendelssohn,  den  unster- 
blichen  Messias  von  Handel  und  die 
Opern  von  Wagner,  und  die  Walzer  von 
Strauss,  jede  Sorte  der  Musik — das  ist 


ja  gute  Musik.  Wo  auch  immer  gute 
Musik  gespielt  wird,  hort  man  von 
deutschen  Komponisten — in  der  Kirche, 
im  Theater  und  jetzt  durch  das  Radio. 
Die  ganze  Welt  stellt  Deutschland  im 
Reich  der  Musik,  in  den  ersten  Rang.  Mit 
der  Musik,  ist  die  deutsche  Poesie  fest 
verbunden.  Aber  Herr  Professor,  Sie 
konnen  uns  besser  davon  sprechen,  bitte, 
ich  habe  ganz  genug  gesagt," 

"Ich  musz  gut  reden,  um  soldi  ein  em 
Sprecher  zu  folgen.  Aber  die  deutsche 
Peosie  gefallt  mir,  mehr  als  irgend  eine 
Sorte  von  der  Literatur.  Es  gibt  etwas 
darin,  was  ich  niemals  werde  erklaren 
konnen — aber  in  den  deutschen  Gedich- 
ten  sind  so  viele  Kennzeichen  von  Leben 
im  allgemeinen  und  doch  konnten  sie  im 
Leben  von  irgend  jemand  sein."  Nun 
nehmen  Sie  das  Gedicht  "Du  bist  wie 
eine  Blume"  von  Heinrich  Heine.  Irgend 
ein  Mensch  der  vor  sich  ein  Kind  sieht 
musz  immer  diese  Gedanken  haben.  Aber 
so  wenige  von  uns  konnen  sie  hinreichend 
auszern,  dasz  wenn  wir  sie  vor  uns  so 
schon  und  vollstandig  geauszcrt  nnden, 
lesen  wir  sie  immer  gern.  Der  grosze 
Goethe  ist  durch  seine  Gedichte  unster- 
blich  geworden.  Das  majestatische  "Wenn 
'  der  uralte  heilige  '  V ater"  und  das  herz- 
brechende  und  riihrende"  Erlkonig"  sind 
ganz  unvergleichlich.  Die  Poesie  von 
Deutschland  hat  etwas  darin,  was  so  ein- 
fach  gesagt  ist  und  doch  so  viele  bedeu- 
tet!  Ich  denke,  dasz  wir  in  der  deutschen 
Poesie  finden,  dasz  nach  alledem  die  ein- 
fachsten  Dinge  die  besten  sind." 

"Mein  vater,  es  gibt  ein  Gedicht,  das 
Sie  mir  oft  vorlasen— "Die  Lorelei."  Ist 
Goethe  der  Dichter  davon?" 

"Nein,  Ludwig,  Heine  hat  es  geschrie- 
ben  und  es  ist  sehr  wohlbekannt.  Wenn 
man  auf  dem  Rhein  fahrt  und  zu  dem 
Lorelei  Felsen  kommt,  hort  man  immer. 
"Ich  weisz  nicht  was  soli  es  bedeuten"  aus 
den  Schiffen  auf  dem  Flusze.  Aber  das 
bringt  man  zu  den  Volkssagen — einem 
wichtigen  Teil  des  Lebens  von  einer  Na- 
tion, besonders  von  einer,  die  so  alt  wie 
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die  deutsche  ist.  Das  Marchen  ist  viel- 
leicht  die  bekannteste  Geschichte  von 
Deutschland.  Es  sind  darin,  die  Romanze, 
das  Ubernatiirliche, .  das  Trauerspiel  und 
die  Schonheit. 

,  Naturlich  kennt  jedermann  das  Mar- 
chen, das  die  Stadt  Hameln  beriihmt 
machte.  tfDer  Pfeifer  von  Hameln."  Es 
ist  sehr  alt,  in  der  Tat  ist  es  sechshunder- 
tundfiinfzig  Jahre  seitdem  Musik  in  den 
Straszen  von  Hemeln  gehort  worden  ist. 
Das  Marchen  kann  oder  kann  nicht  wahr 
sein,  aber  dieser  alte  Brauch  ist  noch  ge- 
halten.  Die  Kinder  von  der  ganzen  Welt 
kennen  die  Erzahlung  und  es  ist  in  viele 
Sprachen  iibersetzt  worden.  Wie  die 
deutsche  Musik  und  die  deutsche  Poesie 
sind  die  deutschen  Volkssagen  liber  die 
Welt  bekannt. 

Der  Knabe  Sebastian  sagte  nichts.  Er 
hatte  vieles  Interessantes  von  Deutsch- 
land gehort.  War  wiirde  er  tun?  Konnte 


er  vergessen,  alles  was  er  durch  sein  gau- 
zes Leben  gelehrt  worden  war?  Aber  er 
wollte  doch  glauben,  was  er  gehort  hatte. 
Das  Unterrichten  und  die  Umgebung 
waren  fir  seine  Stellung  sehr  tadelnswert 
aber  was  soli  er  tun?  Und  was  sollen  wir 
tun?  Sollen  wir  Deutschland  mit  all 
seiner  groszen  Kultur  und  seiner  schonen 
Gemiitlichkeit  annehmen  oder  sollen  wir 
tins  immer  den  Greuel  und  das  Herzeleid 
von  vier  Jahren  erinnern?  Es  ist  fur  uns 
zu  wihlen  und  hoffentlich  werden  wir 
tms  nicht  irren.  Wir  miissen  aufhoren, 
die  deutsche  Jugend  von  heute  zu  tadeln, 
fiir  alles  was  ihre  Vater  machten.  Em 
Verstand  von  Deutschland  und  den 
Deutschen  wird  gemacht  werden,  wenn 
wir  seine  Musik  und  Literatur  studieren 
und  dann  und  erst  dann  werden  Hasz 
and  Krieg  und  Blutvergieszen  vergessen 
sein. 

—Margaret  Eacrett,  V-A. 


DIE  STEELE  AN  DER  WANDKARTE 


Gretchen  Schultz  machte  ihren  Weg 
durch  die  Menge  Leute  die  vor  der 
Kirche  stand.  Als  sie  auf  der  Strasze  war, 
lief  sie  schnell  nach  Hause.  Dann  und 
wann  riefen  die  Nachbarn  zu  ihr  a  us  den 
Automobilen,  aber  sie  schuttelte  nur  den 
Kopf  und  ging  schnell  weiter. 

"Ich  wollte  nicht  Olga  Kalbfleisch  se- 
hen,  weil  sie  will,  dasz  ich  Pasteten  fiir 
den  Festtag  mache,"  sagte  sie  bei  sich  in- 
dent sie  durch  die  Tiir  des  Hauses  eintritt. 

"Jemand  will  immer  etwas.  Warum 
sollte  ich  all  die  Pasteten  machen?  War- 
rum,  sollte  ich  spielen,  wenn  man  Musik 
braucht?" 

Die  Wande  gab  en  keine  Antwort. 

"Wenn  Hans  nach  Hause  kommt, 
dient  ihn  jedermann,  aber  wer  macht  em 
einziges  Ding  fiir  mich?" 

Keine  geschbriebene  Antwort  erschien 
an  den  Wanden. 

"Hat  meine  Musik  mir  viel  Geld  und 
fleiszige  Arbeit  nicht  gekostet?  Ich  mag 
nicht  Musik — ich  mag  schreiben." 


Nachdem  sie  die  Gelegenheit  auf  gab, 
mit  dem  wundersamen  Meister  Ostender 
zu  studieren,  gab  ihr  Gretchens  Vater  die 
Reisekarte  zur  Stadt  zu  gehen,  wo  sie  all 
ihre  Zeit  fiir  das  Schreiben  verbringen 
konnte.  Schmidts  gaben  ihr  einen  Will- 
kommen  und  sie  spielte  fiir  sie  den  ersten 
Abend — sie  spielte  eben  besser  als  bevor. 

"Du  sollst  den  wundersamen  Meister 
Ostender  sehen,  mein  Kind.  Wenn 
nur — "  sagte  Herr  Schmidt. 

Er  ist  diesen  Winter  in  unserer  Stadt. 
Er  wollte  mich  lehren,  aber  ich  will  ja 
schreiben." 

,  Gretchens  beschrankte  Fahigkeit  zu 
schreiben  zeigte  bald,  dasz  es  fiir  sie  auf 
diese  Weise  zu  verblieben  unnutz  war. 
Sie  arbeitete  fleiszig;  sie  wohnte  den  Kon- 
zerten  und  Parteien  bei.  Und  so  trieb  der 
Winter,  interessant  genug,  aber  vollstan- 
dig  unbefriedigend. 

Dann  kam  eines  Tages  ein  Brief  von 
Olga: 

"Ich  hoffe,  dasz  Du  alles  gefunden 


hast,  was  Du  wolltest.  Ich  habe  gc- 
sucht,  Deine  Mutter  frohlich  zu  machen. 
Ich  lese  iht  jeden  Tag  vor  und  helfe  ihr 
spazieren,  well  sie,  wunderbar  genug,  in 
der  Dunkelheit  besser  seheu  kann." 

Sogleich  schien  es  der  Gretchen,  dasz 
ein  Haus  von  Papier  auf  ihren  Kopf  ge- 
f  alien  war.  Der  nachste  Zug  trug  sie 
nach  der  Heimat  und  wahrend  der  langen 
Reise  dachte  sie  viel. 

Als  sie  zur  Tiir  des  Zimmcrs  ihrer  Mut- 
ter stand,  sah  sie  die  Augen,  worin  keine 
Anerkennung  war. 

"Bist  du  es,  Gretchen  Lieblings?" 

Die  folgenden  Tage  waren  mit  Pflich- 
ten  gefiillt  aber  Gretchen  fand  die  Zeit 
ihre  Stunden  von  dem  Meister  zu  nehmen. 
Die  Zeit  kam  fiir  die  Operation  ihrer 
Mutter  und  wieder  konnte  sie  sehen. 
Jetzt  kannte  Gretchen  das  Glikk,  das  von 

DAS  BACHLEIN 

Du  Bachlein  silberhell  und  klar 
Du  eilst  voriiber  immerdar 
Am  lifer  steh'  ich  sinn  und  sinn 
Wo  kommst  du  her,  wo  gehst  du  hin? 

Ich  komm'  aus  dunkler  Felsen  Schosz. 
Mein  Lauf  geht  iiber  Blum  und  Moos 
Auf  meiner  Spiegel  schwebt  so  mild 
Des  blauen  Himmels  freundlich'  Bild. 

Drum  hab'  ich  frohen  Kindersinn 
Es  treibt  mich  fort  weisz  nicht  wohin 
Der  mich  gerufen  aus  dem  Stein, 
Der,  denk  ich,  wird  mein  Fiihrer  sein. 

— Goethe. 


Du  bist  wie  eine  Blume 
So  hold  und  schon  und  rein 
Ich  schau'  dich  an,  und  Wehmut 
Schleicht  mir  ins  Herz  hinein. 

Mir  ist,  als  ob  ich  die  Hande 
Aufs  Haupt  dir  legen  sollt; 
Betend  dasz  Gott  dich  erhalte 
So  rein  und  schon  und  hold. 

— Heine. 


dem  Wissen  vollstandig  gemacht  wurde, 
dasz  sie  hatte  helfen  konnen,  wenn  man 
sie  brauchte. 

Eines  schonen  Morgens  horte  Gretchen 
die  Stimme  ihrer  Freundin  Olga,  indem 
das  Madchen  in  das  Haus  eintritt. 

"Was  machst  du,  Gretchen?" 

"Ich  denke.  Ich  brauchte  den  ganzen 
Winter  um  zu  lernen,  dasz  diese  eine  grosze 
Welt  ist  und  dasz  ich — Gretchen  Schultz 
— keine  solche  grosze  Stelle  an  der  Wand- 
karte  bin.  Wir  sind  nur  in  der  kleinen 
Ecke  wichtig,  wo  wir  gehoren. 

"Ich  mochte  mehr  horen,  aber  ich  will 
dich  nur  fragen,  wenn  du  uns  einige  Pas- 
teten  fiir  den  Festtag  machen  willst." 

"Pasteten?  Jawohl,  wie  viele?"  ant- 
wortete  Gretchen  gliicklich. 

— Gladys  Hannam,-- 

THE  BROOKLET 

Thou  brooklet  silver  bright  and  clear 
Thou  hastenest  past  forever,  here 
On  thy  banks  I  ponder — so — 
Whence  ccmest  thou  and  where  dost  go? 

I  come  from  the  heart  of  rocks  and  gloom 
My  course  goes  over  moss  and  bloom 
The  pictures  of  the  clear  blue  sky 
Quietly  on  my  surface  lie. 

So  is  my  mind  childlike  and  free 
I  go  to  an  unknown  destiny 
He,  who  summoned  me  on  my  way, 
I  know  will  guide  me  day  by  day. 

— Margaret  Eacrett. 


Like  a  blossom  child,  thou  art 
So  pure  and  beautiful  and  fair; 
I  look  on  thee  and  in  my  heart 
There  steals  a  sadness  there. 

If  on  thy  head  my  hands  I  placed 
It  seems  that  I  should  pray  to  God 
That  He  would  keep  you  thus,  always 
So  pure,  so  beautiful  and  so  good. 

— Margaret  Eacrett 


MY  CHILD,  WE  ONCE  WERE 
CHILDREN 


Mein  Kind,  wir  waren  Kinder, 
Zwei  Kinder,  klein  und  froh; 
Wir  krochen  ins  Huhnerhauschen 
Versteckten  uns  unter  das  Stroh. 

Wir  krahten  wie  die  Hahne, 
Und  "kamen  Leute  vorbei — 
"Kikeriki"  sie  glaubten, 
Es  ware  Hahnengeschrei. 

Die  Kisten  auf  unserem  Hofe 
Die  tapezierten  wir  aus, 
Und  wohnten  drin  beisammen 
Und  machten  ein  vornehmes  Haus. 

Des  Nachbars  alte  Katze 

Kam  ofters  zum  Besuch; 

Wir  machten  ihr  Buckling'  und  Knickse 

Und  Komplimente  genug. 

Wir  haben  nach  ihrem  Befinden 
Besorglich  und  freundlich  gefragt; 
Wir  haben  seitdem  dasselbe 
Mancher  alten  Katze  gesagt. 

Wir  saszen  auch  oft  und  sprachen 
Verniinftig,  wie  alte  Leut', 
Und  klagten,  wie  alles  besser 
Gewesen  zu  unserer  Zeit; 

Wie  Lieb'  und  Treu'  und  Glauben 
Verschwunden  aus  der  Welt, 
Und  Wie  so  teuer  der  Kaffee, 
Und  wie  so  rar  das  Geld! — 

Vorbei  sind  die  Kinderspiele, 

Und  alles  rollt  vorbei, — 

Das  Geld  und  die  Welt  und  die  Zeiten, 

Und  Glauben  und  Lieb'  and  Treu'. 

— Heine. 


My  child  we  once  were  children, 
Two  children  small  and  gay, 
We  would  creep  into  the  hen-house, 
To  hide  beneath  the  hay. 

We  crowed  just  like  the  roosters 
And  when  the  folks  came  by, 
"Cock-a-doodle-doo",— they  thought 
It  was  the  rooster's  cry. 

The  boxes  in  our  court-yard 
We  covered  with  paper  o'er, 
And  there  we  sat  together 
So  often,  before  the  door. 

The  old  cat  of  our  neighbours 

Came  oft  to  see  us  there, 

We  made  her  bows  and  curtsies 

And  compliments,  so  fair. 

We  asked  how  she  was  feeling 
In  an  anxious  pleasant  tone, 
But  we  have,  since  our  childhood, 
Many  an  old  cat  known. 

We  often  sat  and  chatted 
Sensibly  like  old  folk, 
And  complained  how  all  was  better 
In  the  days  of  which  we  spoke. 

How  love  and  truth  and  innocence 
Have  disappeared  from  earth 
And  just  how  rare  the  money  is, 
How  much  the  coffee's  worth. 

Gone  are  our  childish  playtimes 

And  everything  rolls  past 

Nor  gold,  the  world,  nor  truth,  nor  love 

Nor  time  nor  faith  can  last. 

—Helen  Felling,  3-A. 


Ttir  ten  m  i4i  e 


activate 


COMMENCEMENT 


1TN  encouraging  contrast  to  the  previous 
^  year  a  large  audience  attended  the 
Commencement  Exercises  held  in  the 
school  auditorium  on  the  eve  of  Decem- 
ber 22. 

Dr.  W.  D.  Logic  made  the  introductory 
remarks  of  the  evening,  welcoming  back 
the  graduates  and  encouraging  those  still 
attending  the  school. 

Mr.  Asbury  then  commented  on  the 
year's  work  at  the  school.  He  expressed 
satisfaction  that,  despite  decreased  expen- 
ditures, the  scholastic  and  athletic  endea- 
vour remained  of  the  highest. 
^  "The  Advantages  of  a  Liberal  Educa- 
tion" was  the  topic  of  an  address  by  Mr. 
L.  A.  Packard.  Superintendent  of  Port 
Huron  schools.  In  it  stress  was  laid  upon 
the  fact  that  text  books  are  not  the  only 
source  of  education  and  that  much  must 
be  gathered  from  life  itself. 

This  year's  valedictory  was  given  by 
David    Gordon    Ritchie,  distinguished 


graduate,  who  outlined  a  graduate's  re- 
flections on  leaving  his  school  and  the 
new  outlook  he  acquired. 

During  the  presentation  of  various  ath- 
letic and  scholastic  awards,  Arthur  Hues- 
ton,  on  behalf  of  the  Senior  Rugby  Team, 
presented  "Mike"  Fitzgibbon,  coach,  with 
a  cigarette  case  and  lighter. 

David  Gordon  Ritchie  headed  the  list 
in  scholastic  honours  being  awarded  sev- 
eral scholarships.  John  Franklin  Myles 
Leckie  and  Clara  Kerr  were  also  the 
proud  receivers  of  scholarships. 

Field  Day  winners,  Debaters,  the  School 
Orchestra,  the  Gymnastic  Team,  First 
Aid  Teams,  the  Cadet  Corps  and  special 
award  winners  were  praised  for  their  fine 
work. 

Throughout  the  program  musical  se- 
ctions were  rendered  by  the  School  Or- 
chestra under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Brush 
and  dances  were  given  by  the  girls  under 
Miss  Ramsden. 


FIRST  FORM'  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

Honorary  President— Miss  Weir 

Presiden t — J ack  Craig 
Vice-President— Esther  McMahen 
Se ere ta ry-Treas lire r — Alice  McKeown 
Pianist — Winnifred  Durnford 
Chairman  of  Program  Committee— Olive  Mathers 
Members  of  Program  Committee— Carrie  Durance,  Dorothy  Baker 
Dick  l.eSneur,  Alex  Nonas 


On  December  of  the  last  year,  the  first 
form  representatives  met  and  elected  the 
above  executive. 

During  the  latter  part  of  January,  the 
program  committee  held  a  meeting,  the 
purpose  of  which  was  to  fix  dates  for  fu- 


ture literary  meetings.  At  the  time  of 
writing,  but  one  meeting  of  the  entire 
Society  has  been  held.  This  was  on  Jan- 
uary 29th.  At  this  gathering,  speeches 
and  musical  numbers  were  given. 


SECOND  FORM  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


Standing-  T.  Leckie,  U  Craig,  i 
dard. 

Seated    Mar'um  Dawson,  J.  Kirl 
i  Uga  M a <  key, 


Timps 
(pres. 


it  Smith,  K.  Lucas,  A ,  Be- 
Jean  Elainsberry,  A.  Lott, 


SECOND  FORM  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

Executive 

Honorary  President- -Mr.  Adie     President-Donna  Clements     Vice-President-Angus  Lott 
Secretary-Betty  Stamm     Treasurer-Olga  Mackey 
Tech.  Girl  Representative-Jean  Rainsberry     Tech.  Boys  Representative-Max  Craig 

Pian  i s t-A  1  ex,  Beda rd 


As  has  been  its  policy  in  former  years, 
the  Second  form  Literary  Society  has 
again  attempted  to  present  as  varied  a 
programme  of  activities  as  possible, 

This  season  the  executive  staff  was  not 
chosen  until  December  with  Mr.  Adie  as 


Honorary  President.  The  first  meeting 
was  held  in  the  latter  part  of  January  at 
which  a  play,  "The  Oak  Settle,"  was  pre- 
sented by  2C  Collegiate,  There  were  also 
several  musical  numbers. 


PUBLIC  SPEAKING  CONTEST 


Among  the  Senior  Girls,  Clara  Kerr 
ranked  second  in  the  Wossa  contest, 
speaking  on  "Use  and  Abuse  of  High 
School  Sports"  while  among  the  Juniors, 
Elizabeth  McTavish  of  Stratford  C,  I. 
won  first  place  with  the  subject  "Preser- 
vation of  the  Wealth  of  a  Nation." 

Ray  Keelan  won  third  place  in  the  ju- 


nior Boys'"  Contest.  He  had  chosen  for 
his  subject  "Recent  Advances  in  Medi- 

cine. 

Among  the  Senior  Girls  and  Boys  of 
this  year  Kathryn  Hayes  and  John  Dan- 
ner  were  both  awarded  second  place  in 
I  he  district  final, 
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PUBLIC  SPEAKING  AND  DEBATING  CIA. IB 

Back  Row- — J    Harvev,  H.  Ooveney,  K.  DmK,  H    Hunt,  L».  Hossie,  J,  Thain  , 
Middle  Row— Marion'  I'avnr,  Si    iVar.on,  Miiri.  l  I  '.'-'IK  .1.  I'iiniirr.  Alarit-  |.\,rl».-.  .1.  Clume,  Jean 

Phillips,  W.  Wooley,  Jean  Tyrie,  IJelen  Cruickshank. 
Fnmt  Row— Millicent  MacGregor,  11.  Anderson,  Kathryn  Hayes,  Geraldine  Whitcombe,  Mr.  As- 
'  bury,  L.  Hall,  Mr.  Payne,  lh-\vn  Morrison,  M  Ramsay. 


PUBLIC  SPEAKING  AND  DEBATING  CLUB 


Honorary  President— Mr.  Payne 
President — Lawrence  Hall 

It  is  evident  to  all  concerned  that  the 
Debating  Club  has  made  great  strides 
forward  within  the  past  year,  not  only  in 
achievement  but  in  its  very  spirit.  There 
is  a  greater  sense  of  responsibility,  to  the 
club  and  its  success,  among  the  members 
with  the  result  that  everyone  connected 
with  it  derives  the  full  benefits  such  a 
club  offers. 

The  same  system  of  parliamentary  de- 
bate is  usually  enforced  though  lately  it 
has  become  the  practice  to  refrain  from 
dividing  the  members  into  two  groups 
but  rather  to  allow  each  member  to  speak 
from  his  chair  on  the  side  of  the  question 


Vice-Presiden t — Roger  Anderson 
Secretary— jean  Phillips 

he  favours.  If  through  the  efforts  of 
those  opposed  to  his  views  he  becomes 
proselytized  he  might  then  champion  the 
other  side  of  the  question. 

One  of  the  most  important  develop- 
ments of  the  last  year  was  the  drawing 
up  and  forwarding,  to  our  Wossa  repre- 
sentative, a  list  of  suggestions  concern- 
ing the  rules  of  W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  debate. 
They  were  considered  by  the  Wossa  offi- 
cials and  a  majority  of  them  were  incor- 
porated into  the  rules. 

The  club  here  desires  to  thank  those 
responsible  for  its  success  thus  far. 


WOSSA  DEBATING  CHAMPIONS  1933 


W.  O.  S.  S.  A.  DEBATING 


The  results  of  the  instructions  and 
practice  received  in  the  Debating  Club 
were  evidenced  in  the  debating  of  this 
school  for  the  past  season. 

The  first  debate  of  last  year  was  with 
London.  Both  travelling  teams  were  suc- 
cessful. Kingsley  Dagg  and  Melvin 
Ramsay  represented  our  school,  in  London 
while  Raymond  Coveney  and  Roger  An- 
derson carried  on  at  home.  The  subject 
was,  "Resolved:  that  profit-sharing  in  in- 
dustry is  preferable  to  state-ownership." 

Chatham  was  the  next  opponent  on  the 
question  of  whether  or  not  "Fascism,  as  in 
.Italy,  is  a  good  form  of  government?" 
Sarnia  scored  a  double  victory  although 


this  was  but  Chatham's  first  venture  into 
Wossa  debating,  John  Hayes  and  D'Arcy 
Hunt  upheld  the;  negative  here;  Law- 
rence Hall  and  John  Danner,  the  affirm- 
ative in  Chatham. 

Here  the  girl  debaters  made  their  de- 
but on  the  platform  having  won  the  first 
two  scheduled  debates  by  default  from 
St.  Thomas  and  Walkerville.  During 
the  last  week  of  November,  Millicent 
MacGregor  and  Marion  Payne  journeyed 
to  London  Central  C.  I.  and  Kathryn 
Hayes  and  Helen  Morrisson  debated  here. 
This  time  the  travelling  teams  for  both 
collegiates  were  defeated.  The  subject 
for  discussion  was,  "Resolved:  that  a  high- 
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ly  civilized  nation  is  justified  in  forcing 
its  civilization  upon  a  less  civilized  coun- 
try." 

The  boys  again  took  up  the  torch  on 
Jan.  26.  Roger  Anderson  and  Raymond 
Coveney  visited  Gait;  at  the  same  time 
Melvin  Ramsay  and  John  Thain  were 
hosts  to  the  Gait  team.  Sarnia's  teams 
successfully  debated  both  sides  of  the 
question  "Resolved:  that  the  Canadian 
Government  should  establish  a  system  of 
unemployment  insurance  similar  to  the 
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British  system." 

Early  in  February  the  girls'  second  de- 
bate was  staged  with  Kitchener- Waterloo. 
The  controversy  raged  over  "Resolved: 
that  newspapers  influence  public  opinion 
more  than  does  the  radio."  Kathryn 
Hayes  and  Helen  Morrisson  debated  at 
Kitchener  while  Jean  Tyrie  and  Geraldine 
Whitconi.be  debated  here.  The  former 
pair  were  successful,  the  latter  unsuccess- 
ful. 


A  VISIT  FROM  MARSHALL  SAUNDERS 


The  outstanding  literary  recital  of  the 
year  was  one  at  which  were  present  Miss 
Marshall  Saunders,  Dr.  L.  J.  Pratt  and 
John  M.  Elson. 

Preceding  the  programme  given  by  the 
Toronto  school  teachers  and  which  con- 
sisted of  reading  poems  and  comments 


upon  the  writing  profession,  the  School 
Orchestra  played '  several  selections. 

Mayor  Homer  Lockhart  welcomed  the 
distinguished  visitors  presenting  Miss 
Saunders  with  a  golden  key  to  the  city. 
Miss  Saunders  made  a  suitable  reply. 


MR.  PIM  PASSES  BY 


An  attempt  to  revive  dramatic  work 
in  the  school  was  made  on  November  24 
and  25,  when  the  S.  CI  L  &  T.  S.  players 
presented  "General  Wolfe/'  by  R.  Card 
and  "Mr.  Pirn  Passes  By,"  by  A.  A. 
Milne,  to  a  large  and  appreciative  audi- 
ence. 

"General  Wolfe,"  an  historical  one  act 
drama,  was  presented  by  the  Junior  mem- 
bers of  the  school  and  was  directed  by 
Mr.  R.  Bond.    The  cast  was  as  follows: 
George  Townshend  ..................  Jack  Kirk 

Major  Isac  Barre  ..........  Donald  Greason 

General  Wolfe   John  Evans 

Francis  ..............................  Gilmore  Addie 

Major  Joannes  ....................  John  Rankin 

Russel  Brown  (seaman) ....  Gordon  Lennox 

"Mr.  Pirn  Passes  By,"  was  directed  by 
Miss  P.  Welman,  assisted  by  Miss  S. 


Howden.  This  entertaining  comedy  was 
a  decided  success  and  brought  much  en- 
joyment to  a  large  and  appreciative  audi- 
ence. 

The  play  was  well  directed  and  the  set- 
tings both  attractive  and  appropriate. 
The  "Collegiate"  extends  its  congratula- 
tions to  all  the  actors  and  particularly  to 
Fred  Shaw  for  the  interpretation  of  Mr. 
Pini,  a  difficult  role  and  to  Majorie 
Leckie  as  Olivia.  The  cast  was  as  fol- 
lows: 

George  Marden  J. P.  ...... Francis  Dejersey 

Olivia  Marden  (his  wife) ..  Majorie  Leckie 
Dinah  (his  niece) ....... .............  Sally  Lewis 

Lady  Marden  (his  aunt)  Margaret  Eacrett 
Anne  (the  maid) ................  Nancy  Patrick 

Brian  Strange  ............  Raymond  Coveney 

Mr.  Carraway  Pirn   Fred  Shaw 
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" Language  is  not  subtle  enough,  tender  enough,  to  express  all  we  feel; 
and  when  language  fails,  the  highest  and  deepest  longings  are  translated 
into  Music"— I nger soil. 


SCHOOL  SONG 


It  is  our  extreme  pleasure  to  acid  to  the 
music  section,  our  new  school  song. 

For  several  years,  the  school  has  tried 
to  draw  from  those  more  musically  in- 
clined, a  song  to  sing  in  praise  of  our 
school;  but  to  no  avail.  But  when  there 
was  added  to  the  staff  our  worthy  French 
teacher,  Mr.  Adie,  a  musician  in  disguise, 
he  made  contact  with  the  ever  ready  Mr. 
Graham  and  by  combination  of  their  poet- 
ic abilities,  the  school  song  was  produced. 


Much  to  our  surprise,  the  announcement 
was  made  in  the  Assembly  Hall  one  mor- 
ning last  February,  that  Mr.  Adie  would 
play  the  new  school  song  on  the  piano. 
The  welcome  reception  of  the  music  was 
evidenced  by  the  hearty  applause  and 
cheers. 

We  now  dedicate  this  space  in  ack- 
nowledgment and  sincere  appreciation  of 
the  efforts  of  Messieurs  Adie  and  Gra- 
ham. 


S.  C  I.  T.  S.  MARCH  SONG 

S.  C.  I.  T.  S.  is  calling 
Can't  you  hear  her  summons  low? 
Where  the  North  meets  South  and  East  meets  West 
And  the  scarlet  maples  grow- 
Where  the  roses  bloom  in  splendour 
And  the  life  is  gay  and  free, 
Where  the  old  St.  Clair  is  flowing, 
That  is  home  sweet  home  for  me. 


S.  C  L  T.  S.  is  calling 

On  a  glorious  autumn  day; 

Roll  the  signals  out  while  the  rooters  shout 

And  the  old  school  band  does  play. 

Yards  again— we've  got  them  going — 

Yards  again— we're  on  our  way — ■ 

For  it's  blue  and  white,  fight,  fight,  fight, 

Cross  their  line  to  victory. 


S.  C.  I.  T.  S.  is  calling, 
It's  a  call  for  you  and  me, 
And  each,  loyal  son  and  daughter  too 
Gives  the  answer:  "Here  are  we, 
We  will  strive  to  do  thee  honour 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
Give  a  shout  for  S.  C  L  F.  S., 
All  together,  'Hip  Hurrah V 


HIGH  SCHOOL  CHORUS 


One  more  year  has  rolled  by  for  this 
ambitious  group  of  young  musicians, 
bringing  them  laurels  from  the  Music 
Festival,  last  May.  Under  their  highly 
esteemed  leader,  Mr.  Ha  rg  reaves,  they 
gave  an  exceptionally  fine  rendition  of 
"Where  the  Bee  Sucks"  (Artie),  receiv- 
ing very  encouraging  praise  from  Dr. 
Flicker,  leader  of  the  Mendelssohn  Choir 
of  Toronto.    This  chorus  tied,  with  the 


Thedford  Continuation  School  Chorus. 
Just  now  the  chorus  is  busily  preparing 
for  the  forthcoming  festival,  when  they 
will  sing  "It  Was  a  Lover"  (R,  Vau^huti 
Williams).  We  extend  to  this  enthusias- 
tic group  our  sincere  congratulations,  and 
wish  them  every  success  in  the  coming 
Festival  in  retaining  the  Canadian  Obser- 
ver Shield. 


JUNIOR  ORCHESTRA 


This  valuable  organization  serves  as  a 
medium  for  entrance  to  the  more  advan- 
ced Senior  Orchestra.  In  last  year's  Mu- 
sic Festival,  the  orchestra  made  a  very 
fine  showing,  when  they  played  "Mazur- 
ka" by Schmidt,  capturing  the  St.  Clair 
Chapter  I.  O.  D.  E,  Shield,  Tins  body 
of  earnest  workers  plans  to  enter  the  Fes- 


tival again  this  year  with  Caprice  "Prin- 
cess Tip-Toe"  by  Le  Roy.  We  wish  them 
every  success  in  the  future,  in  retaining 
this  shield.  This  year  it  was  the  good 
fortune  of  the  general  public  to  hear  them 
for  the  first  tune,  render  a  concert,  on  the 
evening  of  January  31. 


70 


TH  I    C  €>  I  I  ECU  I  f 


Hack  How     1 1    Mae  Adams,  1 5,  *  denn 

i Taj  lor,  bl  Murra\  . 
Middle  Row    Mr.  1  >obbiris,  W.  <  Jole,  . 

K.  Oliver,  J.  Greason,  Mr.  !  irusl 
Pronf   Row     K,  Stevens,   A.  Murray, 

den,  I  relen  *  Iruicrkshank,  Helen  < 


ORCI 

F.  Bonn 

T.  Smith, 
i  (directo 
S.  Mcl.)€ 


^  S  I  R  A 

li  Jacksoi 


H".  Cares,  ,!.  Hail 
r)»  E,  Milner. 
rmid,  Man  Keskanek, 
Williamson,  A.  Hamilto 


Shannon, 
A.  Smith, 
Itln 


J.  Dris(?.( 
[  Kenny, 


%  W.  Pilkey, 
11,  R.  Bailey, 
Miss  Rams- 


S.  C.  I.  &  T.  S,  ORCHESTRA 


If  I  1TI  T  do  the  members  of  thus  fine 
organization  realize  what  a  pleasure 
their  music  gives  us  as  we  assemble  every 
morning  in  the  Assembly  Hall.  The 
marching  rhythm  promoting  "pep"  in  our 
morning  studies,  which  otherwise  might 
be  a  dull  ordeal,  fits  us  for  each  new  day. 

The  annua!  concert  by  the  orchestra  and 
band  was  given  to  a  large  end  responsive 
audience  in  the  Auditorium  March  31, 
1933.  The  orchestra  shows  a  steady  pro- 
gress, by  the  following  programme: 

1.  Overture,    "Queen    of    the  North" 

(Schlepegrell) 

2.  (a)  "Andante  Con  Moto"  (Schubert) 
(b)  "March  Militaire"  (Schubert) 

3.  Clarinet  Solo,  Fantasia,  "Home  Sweet 

Home"  (Rollinson)  Arthur  Smith 

4.  "Hungarian  Fantasia"  (Tobani) 

5.  Violin   Solo  — "In    the  Canebrake" 

(G an! tier)  Norman  McMillen 

6.  Second   Movement   (Andante)  from 

"Fifth  Symphony"  (Tschaiko wsky) 
Under  the  direction  of  Mr,  Brush  the 


orchestra  again  made  a  fine  showing  in 
the  Lambton  Music  Festival,  with  their 
rendition  of  Tschaikowsky's  "Andante 
from  Fifth  Symphony,'*  receiving  very 
creditable  praise  from  Frank  Welsman  of 
Toronto,  the  adjudicator,  Mr.  Welsman 
commented  on  the  orchestra's  marked  im- 
provement since  he  heard  them  in  the 
first  festival  here  in  1930,  At  this  time, 
they  are  practising  hard  to  compete  again 
this  year.  We  wish  them  every  success  in 
retaining  the  Kiwanis  Shield. 

Ten   Pi-rsonn! a 
Piano— Helen  Cares. 

1st  Violins—John  Kane,  Allan  Hamilton, 
Jim  Williamson,  Bill  Cole,  Douglas 
Simpson,  Ethel  Kenney,  Gladys  Burns. 

2nd  Violins — Stuart  McDermid,  Mary 
Keskanek,  Miss  J.  Ramsden,  Alex. 
Murray,  Roy  Kent,  Bill  Harris,  Ray 
Dai  ley,  Ken  Stevens,  Dorothy  Van  sic- 
kle, Helen  Cruickshank. 

1st  Clarinets— Arthur  Smith,  John  Hall. 

2nd    Cla  ri  n  ets— Ha  rold    Ca  res,    Ha  rold 


B  A  N  I") 


Back  Ro\ 
Ta\  io 

Middle  ih 
AW  B 

Front  Rcr 
mers, 


W    Rosi  .  W  Mm 
^     McMahen,  il 
v    Mr,  Dobbins,  R 
slej .  J.  Mall,  H,  t  'a 
-J.  Connors,  11.  Bur 
.  Driscoll,  I).  Dailei 


I  hi  'nun.  i ! .  M 

Glenn,  G.  Pip 
E.  Mi  In* 
Smith, 
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B.  Elonner,  A 
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MacAdams,  Mr.  E.  Adie. 
Oboe — Jim  Smith. 
Alto  Sax— Frank  Bonner. 
Tenor  Sax— Bud  Glenn. 

Alto  Horns— Wilmar  Pilkey,  Bruce  T 
lor. 

1st  Trumpets --Jack  Garrett,  Ernest  M 
ray. 


n,  V.  Hamilton,  \\  Piike 
Jreason,  K.  Oliver,  ,T,  Gre 
R.  Oliver    i  >.  Levitt,  a  f 


2nd  rrumpets— Jim  Gteasom  Ken  Oliver, 
Bill  Beasley. 

Trombones— Herb.  Jackson,  Cliarles  Sto^ 
ver. 

Euphonium— Bob  Shannon, 
Basses— Mr.  Dobbins,  Everett  Milner. 
Drums— Jim  Driscoll 


BAND 


There's  something  about  a  uniform  that 
we  like  and  when  we  think  of  uniforms, 
our  minds  drift  on  to  cadets,  and  thence 
to  the  band— for  what  is  a  parade  without 
a  band?  All  the  cadet  manoeuvres  cen- 
tre around  the  "tempo  marcato"  of  the 
wind  instruments.  And  how  the  onlook- 
ers gaze,  with  a  thrill  to  their  pulse,  as 
our  clever  musicians  march  by  the  Gen- 
eral^ keen  eye!  It  has  become  an  annual 
affair  to  hold  a  concert  in  conjunction 
with  the  school  orchestra,  most  of  the 
members  belonging  to  both  organizations. 
On  the  evening  of  March  31,  1933,  a 


very  interested  audience  listened  to  the 
following  programme: 

1.  March— "King  Cotton"  (Soma) 

2.  Overture— "Goddess  of   the  Dawn" 

(Lo-.ey) 

3.  Selection— "Operatic    Mingle"  (Ber- 
ry) 

4.  Walt/--  "Rose  Festival"  (Hughes) 

>.    Overture— "The  Wanderer"  (King) 

5.  March— "The  Thunderer"  (Sousa) 

7.    Selection  — "French   Canadian  Melo- 
dies/* (I.dnrcndcdit) 

God  Save  the  King 


mim  activities 


Ho  followers  Allowed 


-th 
AT  HOME 


One  of  the  gayest  dances  oi  the  Christ- 
mas season  took  place  on  the  night  of 
Wednesday,  December  27,  in  the  girls' 
gymnasium.  An  elaborate  decoration 
scheme  combining  a  low  wavy  ceiling  of 
interlaced,  brightly-colored  paper  stream- 
ers with  streamers  hanging  down  around 
the  sides  of  the  hall  provided  a  very  at- 
tractive setting,  harmonizing  with  the  gor- 
geous colours  of  the  ladies'  gowns. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  C  Asbury,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  T.  D.  Garvey,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  W. 
Gray,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.  D.  Logic,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  G.  L.  Stewart  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
C.  A.  White  received  the  guests. 

The  At  Home  is  an  annual  event  eag- 
erly anticipated  by  students  and  gradu- 
ates alike.    It  is  the  occasion  of  many 


happy  reunions  of  old  school  mates  whose 
paths  have  separated  long  since  and  at 
which  fond  and  effusive  greetings  are  ex- 
changed and  reminiscence  common. 

Shortly  before  nine  o'clock  the  guests 
assembled.  Music  was  rendered  by  Clare 
Thorner's  Orchestra  and  dancing  con- 
tinued until  one-thirty.  During  a  brief 
inte  emission  re  freshmen  ts  were  served, 
following  which  was  the  grand  march  led 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Asbury. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  arrange- 
ments and  responsible  for  the  success  of 
the  affair  was:  general  chairman,  Joe 
Woodcock;  refreshments.  Margaret  Mc- 
Kcllar:  decorations,  Bob  Hackney;  invita- 
tions, Helen  Simpkins  ;  programme,  Har- 
ry H.unes. 


THH  RUG 

A  delightful  custom  of  concluding  rug- 
by activities,  insofar  as  the  school  is  con- 
cerned, with  a  dance  seems  to  have  be- 
come established. 

Following  the  precedent  >Tt  a  year  ago 


f  DANCE 

the  Senior  Rugby  Organization  sponsored 
a  dance  which  was  held  on  Friday  even- 
ing, December  1,  in  the  boys'  gymnasium. 

Despite  several  counter-attractions  of 
moment  the  dance  attracted  a  very  fair 


THE  COLLEGIATE 


crowd  of  students  and  ex-students.  As 
is  usual  at  a  school  dance,  a  care-free 
school  spirit  prevailed  and  if  the  general 
exuberance  evident  is  to  be  taken  as  any 
criterion  then  the  students  are  far  from 
suffering  from  melancholia  because  of  the 
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absence  of  rugby  championships. 

Dancing  continued  from  nine  until 
twelve  o'clock  to  the  music  of  the  Casa 
Nova  Orchestra.  The  dance  was  the 
means  of  slightly  bolstering  the  rather 
depleted  rugby  fund. 


THE  CADET  DANCE 


A  pleasant  aftermath  of  the  Cadet  In- 
spection is  the  Cadet  Dance  .  It  is  the 
last  social  event  on  the  school  calendar 
before  the  final  examinations. 

On  the  evening  of  May  26,  following 
the  inspection,  a  large  crowd  assembled 
in  the  boys'  gymnasium  to  celebrate  the 
conclusion  of  another  course  in  cadet 
training.  The  rain  which  had  curtailed 
the  inspection  in  no  way  dampened  the 
enthusiasm  for  the  dance.  The  Paragons 
provided  music  from  nine   until  twelve 


o'clock.  Refreshments  were  served  dur- 
ing the  evening.  The  lovely  spring  gowns 
of  the  .  ladies  contrasted  very  effectively 
with  the  dark  blue  uniforms  of  the  cadets 
and  added  a  light  note  of  gaiety  to  the 
affair. 

The  patrons  and  patronesses  were  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  F.  C.  Asbury,  Lt.-Col.  and  Mrs. 
S.  G.  Stokes,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Dean 
Bradley,  Major  E.  L.  Fielding  and  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  D.  Logie. 


FRESHMEN'S  RECEPTION 


The  occasion  of  the  annual  fun-fest 
when  the  freshmen  are  initiated  was  on 
the  night  preceding  Field  Day.  The  boys 
assembled  in  the  lower  corridors  of  the 
school  then,  under  the  direction  of  se- 
niors and  sophomores,  the  freshmen  were 
put  through  a  series  of  mirth-provoking 
trials.  Following  this  part  of  the  cere- 
mony the  whole  company  gathered  in  the 
boys'  gymnasium  where  the  oath  was  ad- 


ministered. A  final  reminder  of  their 
humble  position  came  in  the  form  of  a 
code  governing,  until  Christmas,  the  ac- 
tions of  the  newcomers,  non-conformity 
to  which  meant  dire  penalty  for  the  of- 
fender. Upon  the  elapse  of  this  period 
the  freshmen  automatically  assume  the 
role  of  full-fledged  collegians.  The  fresh- 
men were  then  treated  to  ice  cream  and 
the  evening's  fun  was  brought  to  a  close. 


FRESHETTES*  RECEPTION 


Each  year  witnesses  newcomers  to  the 
school  and  just  as  they  come  so  must  they 
be  initiated  properly  and  with  ceremony 
into  their  new  surroundings.  At  least,  so 
think  the  other  girls  in  the  school. 

For  this  reason  was  held  the  Freshettes' 
Reception.  It  took  place  in  the  latter 
part  of  October  under  the  direction  of 


Miss  Ramsden.  The  freshies  were  as- 
sembled in  the  boys'  gymnasium,  blind- 
folded and  obliged  to  do  as  the  sopho- 
mores bid.  They  were  forced  to  go 
through  many  undignified  and  awkward 
movements  much  to  the  amusement  of  the 
onlookers.  To  conclude  the  evening  a 
delightful  lunch  was  served. 
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CADET  INSPECTION,  H 


The  Strathcona  Trust  Trophy  emble- 
matical of  first  place  for  genera!  effici- 
ency in  cadet  work  in  Military  District 
No.  1  now  rests  in:  the  trophy  cabinet  of 
the  Sarnia  Collegiate.  Sarnia  represents 
the  second  school  to  possess  this  trophy 
as  it  has  been  placed  in  competition  only 
two  years.  In  the  Physical  Training 
Competition  the  Sarnia  Corps  was  rele- 
gated to  second  place  and  the  Physical 
'Training  Trophy  donated  by  the  Strath- 
cona Trust  and  which  had  been  awarded 
to  the  local  Corps  for  the  previous  two 
years  was  won  by  the  Woodstock  Col- 
legiate Cadet  Corps. 

The  inspection  took  place  on  the  af- 
ternoon of  May  26.  Shortly  after  the 
command  "on  parade/'  the  Corps,  head- 
ed by  the  Cadet  Band  made  a  route 
march.  The  itinerary  was  Wellington 
Street  to  Christina,  to  George,  to  College 
and  back  to  the  school.  As  the  Corps 
passed  by  the  library,  Lt.-Col.  S.  G. 
Stokes,  commanding  officer  of  the  Lamb- 
ton  Regiment,  took  the  salute.  Other  of- 
ficers of  the  regiment  present  at  the  sa- 
luting base  were  Major  J.  S.  Milne,  se- 
cond-in-command, Major  E,  L.  Heiding, 


Major  W.  P.  Doohan,  Major  C.  E. 
Woodrow. 

Upon  returning  to  the  school  campus, 
Major  J.  J.  Jeffrey  of  London  inspected 
the  battalion,  Following  this  the  batta- 
lion went  through  manoeuvres  including 
company  and  platoon  drills.  The  physi- 
cal training  directed  by  Mr.  Mendizabal 
brought  favourable  comment  from  Major 
Jeffrey,  A  group  of  gymnasts  also  gave 
a  demonstration  of  tumbling  and  appara- 
tus work.  At  this  point  a  deluge  of  rain 
marred  the  programme  and  Major  Jef- 
frey suggested  dismissing  the  Corps, 
omitting  the  customary  concluding  for- 
malities. 

The  officers  were  then  ushered  into  the 
gymnasium  where  Major  Jeffrey  extend- 
ed greetings  to  the  Corps  on  behalf  of 
Major-General  Armstrong  who  was  the 
inspecting  officer  for  a  number  of  years. 
He  also  commented  upon  the  excellence 
of  the  marching  and  the  precision  of  the 
platoon  work  and  complimented  the 
Band. 

Officers  and  N.C.O.'s 
O.G— Cadet  Major  W.  Reid. 

2/I.C— Cadet  Capt.  R.  Ofield. 


R  [ F  L  E    T  E  A  M 


•standing  L  (  ra 
Seated    D  Simpj 


aii  »  W.  Hul  ehinson, 
Mr.   M.  n«!i/.ab;il.  ( J. 


Adjutant— Cadet  Capt.  W.  Doohan. 
Quartermaster — Cadet  Lieut.  L.  Mac- 
Ken  zie. 

A.  Company 

Cadet  Capt. — R.  Ewener. 
Cadet  Lieut.- — I.  Fraser. 
Cadet  Lieut. — C.  Jones. 
Cadet  Lieut. — A.  Hueston. 

B.  Company 

Cadet  Capt. — S.  Austin. 
Cadet  Lieut. — O.  Lockhart. 
Cadet  Lieut.— K.  McMillan. 
Cadet  Lieut, — D.  McGillivray. 

C.  Company 

Cadet  Capt.— G.  Tessier. 
Cadet  Lieut.— W.  Teskey. 
Cadet  Lieut.— A.  Hamilton. 

Band 


Non -Com m ission ed  O fj 

B.  S.M.— M.  Ramsay. 

A.  Company 

C.  S.M.— B.  Smith. 
Sergt. — O.  Dobbins. 
Sergt.—H.  Prettie. 
Sergt.— S.  Brydon. 

B.  Company 
C.S.M.— J.  Woodcock. 
Sergt.—H.  Haines. 
Se rgt. — D.  Hen de rson . 
Sergt. — G.  Gough. 

C.  Company 

C.S.M.— R.  Pearson. 
Sergt. — F.  Mollitor. 
Sergt.— W.  Weston. 
Orderly  Sergt.— L.  Smith. 

Band 


Cadet  Lieut.™ J.  Garrett. 


Sergt. — J.  Newton. 


FIRST'  All)  TEAMS 


Standing  C,  Chcsher,  F.  Shaw,  R  Mendizabal,  R  Gates,  J  Greason 
Seated     II    Lyford,  I.    Aiken,  N    Dove,  G.  East, 


FIRST*  AID 


The  possession  ot  a  working  know- 
ledge of  first  aid  is  a  very  valuable  asset. 
Knowing  the  correct  procedure  and  how 
to  go  about  it  has  often,  in  the  case  of 
emergency,  been  the  salient:  point  in  sav- 
ing a  life  and  far  more  often  has  been 
the  means  of  alleviating  suffering. 

At  the  S.  C.  I.  a  large  class  is  always 
on  hand,  eager  for  instruction  in  this 
work.  For  the  past  several  years,  Mr, 
Louis  Crockett  has  very  courteously  given 
of  his  time  and  knowledge  in  order  that 
these  boys  may  become  qualified  first 
aid  men. 


In  connection  with  the  Cadet  work  of 
the  school,  annually  teams  are  entered  in 
competition  with  teams  from  other 
schools.  This  year  both  the  Senior  and 
Junior  teams  stood  first  in  the  District 
and  were  presented  with  the  St.  John's 
Ambulance  Association  Awards  for  First 
Aid  Work. 

Those  comprising  the  teams  are; 

Senior — J.  Greason,  K.  Hall,  G.  Smith, 
T.  Stubbs. 

Junior— C.  Chesher,  R.  Gates,  R.  Kee- 
Lun  R.  Mendi/abal. 
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RIFLE  SHOOTING 


This  year  the  Rifle  Teams  were  instructed  by  A.  R.  Mendizabal,  with  J.  McKellar 
and  D.  Simpson  in  charge  of  the  shooting  gallery. 

The  D.  C.  R.  A.  Competition  produced  some  very  good  scores. 


Seniors 


Name 
R.  Mendizabal 
J.  McKellar  ..... 
R.  Dailey 
D.  Simpson 

G.  Dailey   

L.  Thomas 
J.  DeCou 


Juniors 


G.  Ingersoll 

H.  Crabb  .... 
R.  LeSueur 


Jan. 
96 
91 
94 
99 
94 
93 
93 


91 
83 
84 


Feb, 
99 
100 
97 
86 
93 
85 
86 


92 
87 
89 


Mar.  Total 

94  289 

97  288 

95-  285 
99.  284 

96  283 

94  272 

92  271 


83   266 

89—259 
83  -256 


All  the  above,  receive  second  class 
medals  with  die  exception  of  R»  Mendi- 
zabal who  receives  a  special  class  medal 
for  high  score. 

Mr.  Mendizabal  also  entered  a  Senior 
Dominion  Marksmen  team  from  Sarma, 
composed  of  the  best  shots  in  Sarnia  and 
Port  Huron.  Representing  the  school  on 
this  team  are  A.  R.  Mendizabal,  W.  j. 
Southcombe,  R.  Mendizabal,  J.  McKellar, 
G.  Dailey,  D.  Simpson,  F.  C.  Asbury,  F. 


E,  O'Donohue  and  T.  Dun  ford. 

The  annual  Cadet  Musketry  Test  in 
which  as  many  as  possible  of  the  Cadet 
Corps  fire,  was  held  last  spring  with  J. 
McKellar  first  and  G.  Dailey  a  close  se- 
cond. A  total  of  two  hundred  and  eighty 
cadets  fired,  one  hundred  and  sixty-four 
qualifying. 

The  Strathcona  medal,  awarded  to  the 
best  shot  in  the  school,  went  to  Glen 
Dailey  in  1933. 
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Girls'  sports  are  proving  a  great  success  in-  our  school.  11  ic  Girls'  Athletic  Execu- 
tive realizes  the  important  place  occupied  by  athletics  in  a  student's  activities  and  tries  to 
create  as  varied  and  interesting  a  programme  as  possible  m  winch  each  girl  may  partici- 
pate according  to  her  own  preference  and  inclination. 

This  year  Field  Day  was  even  more  successful  than  last.  Three  records  were  broken 
and  the  entry  list  was  much  longer  than  usual  In  the  show,  Kampus  Kapers.  the  girls 
staged  several  dancing  numbers  which  were  very  well  received  by  the  audience.  The  award 
of  crests  and  the  honour  emblem  for  proficiency  has  stimulated  greater  interest  in  track 
and  field,  basketball,  volley-ball,  soccer,  baseball,  badminton,  dancing  and  gymnastics. 

BASKETBALL 


Basketball  has  been  given  a  good  deal 
of  attention  this  year  in  our  sports  cur- 
riculum under  a  new  device  successfully 
carried  out.  The  first  teams  were  select- 
ed by  a  series  of  tests.  The  captains 
for  the  different  teams  were:  Miss  Rams- 
den,  Kathleen  Nicol,  Mary  Currie  and 
Margaret  Doohan.  After  practising  for 
nearly  a  month,  a  Round  Robin  Tourna- 
ment was  held.  The  winning  team  was 
composed  of  the  following:  Miss  Rams- 
den  (Capt,),  Thelma  Allen,  Eileen  Bel- 
ton,  Helen  Cares,  Jean  Goldring,  Emma 
Hargrove,  Edith  MacDonald,  Margaret 
McGibbon  and  Eleanor  McLeod. 

The  second  teams  included  all  those 
more  advanced  than  first  form  who  wished 
to  play.  The  captains  for  these  teams 
were:  Veronica  Lang,  Laurien  Hare,  Bet- 
ty Thompson,  Margaret  Kennedy,  Corle 
Gort,  Gwen  Laur.  The  following  girls 
comprised  the  winning  team:  Betty 
Thompson  (Capt.) ,  Ruth  Spears,  Ruth 
Morris,  Jean  Brown,  Edith  Millman,  Jean 
Neeley  and  Lillian  Lane. 


The  third  teams  played  nine  court  bas- 
ketball and  were  recruited  from  the  first 
forms,  each  form  entering  a  team.  Evi- 
dence of  the  interest  taken  in  this  branch 
of  athletics  lies  in  the  fact  that  out  of 
twenty-two  scheduled  games  only  one  was 
defaulted.  The  series  finished  with  a  tie 
between  Com.  1-B  and  Coll.  1-B.  In  the 
play-off  Com.  1-B  won. 

The  senior  pennant  for  interform  com- 
petition was  awarded  to  3-A  Coll 

There  was  also  an  inter-school  game 
played  against  Petrolia. 

PHYSICAL  TRAINING  DISPLAY 

On  June  2.  1 V 3 3  an  outdoor  physical 
training  display  was  performed  by  the 
girls.  A  diversified  programme  was  pre- 
sented before  a  large  crowd  of  students 
and  citizens  with  the  purpose  of  demon- 
strating to  the  public  the  work  underta- 
ken in  our  regular  P.  T.  classes.  The  de- 
monstration proved  highly  entertaining 
and  was  warmly  received. 


I  tIL    i  (  LI  f  (  IATE 


girls*  athletic  executive 

Standings  Helen  S'impkins,  Mansard  McGihbon,  Miss  Ramsden  Doris  Kilmer 
Seated    Janet  Mackenzie,  Veronica   Lang',  Blanche  Pinch,  Sally  Lewis. 


GIRLS'  ATHLETIC  EXECUTIVE 


Early  in  the  year  at  a  mass  meeting  of 
the  girls  in  the  Assembly'  Hall  the  offi- 
cers of  the  Athletic  Executive  were  elec- 
ted. The  honorary  officers  chosen  were 
Miss  Ramsden  and  Mr,  Asbury.  Those 
elected  to  office  were;  president,  Veronica 
Lang;  vice-president,  Marjorie  MacGreg- 


or;  secretary,  Sally  Lewis;  treasurer, 
Blanche  Finch. 

The  curators  for  the  year  were  as  fol- 
lows: track  and  field,  Margaret  McGib- 
bon;  soccer,  Dons  Kilmer;  basketball 
Helen  Simpkins;  volleyball,  Millicent 
MacGregor;  softball,  Janet  Mackenzie. 


— — — 


VOLLEYBALL 

Volleyball  has  been  a  favourite  game 
for  some  years.  It  is  exciting  and  not 
too  strenuous.  The  programme  for  vol- 
leyball will  be  carried  out  in  the  same 
way  as  that  of  basketball  The  winners 
for  1953  were:  senior,  Coll  4-A;  junior, 
Coll  2-G 


SOCCER 

Much  enthusiasm  was  shown  on  the 
part  of  the  girls  in  turning  out  to  play 
soccer  last  Fall  Although  the  schedule 
was  not  completed  many  interesting  games 
were  played  and  it  is  evident  that  soccer 
is  speedily  taking  its  place  as  one  of  the 
outstanding  sports  of  our  school 


FIELD  DAY  CHAMPIONS 


Hiding  I* 

i  ted — Etti 


Clat  worthy, 


C,  Jones,   H.  Jackson,   L.  <'r:»ig. 
Blanche   Pinch,   Winnifred  Durnford. 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 


One  of  the  most  successful  field  days 
in  recent  years  was  held  early  in  the  Fall 
Inter  form  competition  which  took  place 
in  the  morning  provided  much  amusement 
and  excitement  for  both  the  spectators 
and  participants.  This  system  of  inter- 
form  competition  includes  those  who 
would  ordinarily  be  eliminated  in  the  for- 
mer type  of  meet  and  gives  every  girl  who 
is  interested  enough  in  sports  a  chance  to 
take  part.     The  winners  were:  senior, 


Com.  3;  intermediate,  Tech.  2;  junior, 
Coll.  1-E. 

In  the  afternoon  indiviual  competition 
took  place  with  a  large  number  of  entries 
in  all  girls'  events.  One  of  the  features 
of  the  day  was  the  performance  of 
Blanche  Finch  in  winning  the  high  jump 
with  a  new  record  of  4'  8".  The  individ- 
ual champions  were:  senior,  Ettie  Rains- 
berry;  intermediate,  Blanche  Finch;  ju- 
nior, Winnifred  Durnford. 


PRESENTATION  OF  CRESTS 


For  the  past  few  years  crests  have  been 
given  by  the  G.  A.  A.  to  the  girls  making 
the  highest  number  of  points  in  the  dif- 
ferent athletic  activities  during  the  year, 
The  Senior  tASn  symbolical  of  the  all- 
around  championship  was  won  by  Ettie 
Rain  sherry. 

Crests  were  presented  to  the  following 
girls   at  the   final  assembly   last  June: 


Donna  Beatty,  Jean  Cobban,  Margaret 
Doohan,  Jean  Goldring,  Laurien  Hare, 
Kathryn  Hayes,  Marie  Hargrove,  Ve- 
ronica Lang,  Stella  Logan,  Margaret  Mc- 
Gibbon,  Edith  MacDonald,  Marjorie 
MacGregor,  Millicent  MacGregor,  Flora 
MacDonald,  Eleanor  McLeod,  Anna  Ten- 
nan  t,  Enid  Whirling,  Rhea  Whitely. 


BOYS'  ATHLETIC  EXECUTIVE 


Previous  to  this  year  only  senior  stu- 
dents could  attend  meetings  of  the  B. 
A.  E.  This  year,  however,  it  was  feared 
that  the  junior  athletic  activities  might 
inadvertently  be  neglected  under  this  ar- 
rangement. With  the  objective  of  elimi- 
nating any  such  undesirable  condition  it 
was  decided  to  have  the  representatives 
elected  at  a  mass  meeting  of  the  boys 
whereat  any  student  became  elegible  and 
the  choice  of  candidates  lay  entirely  with 
the  boys.  The  election  was  held  in  the 
Assembly  Hall  early  in  the  Fall  and  the 
results  were  as  follows;  senior  rugby,  C. 
Jones;  junior  rugby*  T.  Mondoux;  shoot- 
ing J.  DeCou;  boxing  and  wrestling,  O. 
Lockhart;  gymnastics,  D.  MacGregor; 
track,  J.  Woodcock;  senior  basketball,  H. 


Jackson;  junior  basketball,  J.  Shanks; 
cadets,  A.  Hueston.  Mr.  O'Donohue 
presides  at  the  meetings  and  is  treasurer 
of  the  organization.  Meetings  are  called 
whenever  occasion  demands. 

The  annual  collegiate  frolic,  this  year 
named  "Kampus  Kapers,"  was  sponsored 
by  the  B.  A.  E.  Two  performances  were 
given  before  packed  houses  on  the  eve- 
nings of  March  2  and  3.  On  each  occa- 
sion the  show  drew  down  a  tremendous 
ovation  from  the  audience. 

Many  other  events  such  as  the  Fresh- 
men's Reception  and  the  Assault- At- Arms 
come  directly  under  the  supervision  of 
the  B.  A,  E.  and  the  efficient  way  in  which 
these  are  handled  is  a  credit  to  that  body. 


FIELD  DAY 


Thursday,  October  5,  was  a  gala  day 
for  the  track  and  field  performers  of  the 
S.  C.  I.  &  T.  S.  Fine  weather  prevailed 
and  a  large  audience  witnessed  the  vari- 
ous contests  in  which  there  were  over 
three  hundred  entries  in  a  programme 
which  lasted  from  early  morning  until  late 
in  the  afternoon. 


When  it  came  to  smashing  records,  dis- 
cretion was  tossed  to  the  winds,  ten  in  all 
going  under  the  axe. 

The  Individual  Champions  were: 
Senior— Herb  Jackson  and  Cliff  Jones 
tied. 

Intermediate — L.  Craig. 
Juni o r —  D ,  C 1  a t w o r t h y . 


BOYS'  ATHLETIC  EXECUTIVE 


'    IT.  Jackson,   A.    Hneston,   <  \   Jones,   T.  Mondoux 

D.  MacGregor,  J.  Shanks,  Air.  O'Donolme,  J.  DeCou,  O,  Loekliarl 


juvenile— H.  Ross. 

Following  is  a  summary  of  the  winners 
in  the  different  events  and  their  marks: 

Juvenile 
Running  Broad— H.  Ross,  13?4l/2". 

Running  High  H.  Ross,  4*4". 

75  yd.  Dash-  E.  Porter. 

Junior 

Running  Broad— D.  Clatworthy,  16'4". 
Running  High— D.  Clatworthy,  4'9,?. 
84b.  Shot  Put-J.  Thain,  29'5?', 
Discus-- J.  Murray,  47?. 
440  yd.— D.  Clatworthy. 
220  yd.— D.  Clatworthy. 
100  yd.— C.  Thorner. 

Intermedia  it 

Running  Broad— L.  Craig,  l6'7l/2". 
Running  High— E,  Wright,  44.  P. 
J  Mb.  Shot  Pur    F.  Kilbreath,  33'5". 


Discus— G.  Eveland,  75'5". 
Pole  Vault— G.  Stevenson. 
880  yd.  — T.  Parsons. 
440  yd.— J.  Milner. 
220  yd.— L.  Craig. 
100  yd.— L.  Craig. 

Si-  nior 

Running  Broad— C.  Jones,  18">y2". 
Running  High— CI  Jones.  5,5". 
124b,  Shot  Put— H.  Jackson.  38,9". 
Discus— H.  Jackson,  93'. 
Pole  Vault-  -R.  Tessier,  97". 
880- yd . — G.  Tho mpson . 
440  yd.— H.  Jackson. 
220  yd.— CI  Jones. 
lOO-yd.-J.  Woodcock. 

Open 

Mile  Run— D.  Mitchel. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 


I  I.'ir  I.    K..W      'I'.    AhMi-l.iix     I.  f|-..v\. 
Ali.l.lh-   l!,u      W  ,    IVskrx    i  (r.'iin.  r).    !  !     I  [;,  i  in  - 

(lA  ce,  I  >    I  >aikn  »  D    i  i.  nderson    \     Hos  ine 
bury. 

Front   Row — J.  Genner,   if    Walker,    b.  Goring,  T,  AlJhigluini 
MaeGreg-or,  A.  Hu.-st.ui  ic;i|i!  i.  «  i.  b<  u-klmit .  ,!.  \V<  »o,  j<.<  M'k 


r.  b  J.  Pkelton,  J .  Ai  i 
R.  Isbister,  Mike  Pit  ? 


Cilbreaih,  VV.  Hi 
Jones,  I>,  Thorn 


SENIOR 
Sir  Adam  Beck  C.  I.  6,  Sarnia  6 
London,  Nov.  4.— At  last,  alter  more 
than  a  month  and  a  half  without  a  game, 
the  Seniors  got  under  way.  At  first  Sar- 
nia exhibited    nervousness   and  London, 
quick    to   take   advantage,   scored  five 
points  in  short  order.    By  the  end  of  the 
first  quarter,  Sarnia  was  beginning  t0  get 
the  "feel"  of  the  game.     In  the  second 
quarter  Sarnia  completed  two  forwards 
for  a  total  gain  of  sixty  yards  and  finally 
succeeded  in  rouging  Beck  for  one  point. 
Beck  blocked  a  Sarnia  kick  and  Farrar 
dribbled  the  ball  to  Sarnia's  touch  where 
MacGregor    recovered    the    ball,  giving 
Beck  another  point.     In  the  dying  mo- 
ments of  the  game  Sarnia  tied  the  score. 
Sarnia  11,  St,  Thomas  14 
Sarnia,  Nov.  8. — A  peculiar  schedule 
arrangement  called  Sarnia.  not  vet  even 
a  group  winner  and  having  played  only 
one  game,  to  battle  with  St.  Thomas,  al- 
ready a  group  winner  and  qiulified  to  en 
ter  the  second  round  of  the  elimination 
series.     Misfortune  seemed  to  dog  the 
heels  of  the  Seniors  and,  due  to  the  late 
hour  of  ihf  arrival  of  the  visitors,  this 


RI  FGBY 

game  was  started  under  protest. 

St.  Thomas  opened  die  ;coring  by  rou- 
ging Sanua  twice  in  the  first  qua  i  ter.  Ear- 
ly in  the  second  period  St.  Thomas  scored 
an  unconverted  touchdown  Sarnia,  quick 
to  retaliate,  sent  Woodcock  over  the  line 
tor  a  fourhdown  winch  was  not  convened. 
The  half  ended  with  the  ball  in  Sarnia's 
possession  on  the  St.  Thomas  twenty-three 
yard  line.  In  the  third  quarter  a  costly 
I  umble  by  St.  Thomas  gave  Sarnia  a 
touchdown  when  Genner  pounced  on  the 
ball.  Sarnia  converted.  St.  Thomas  tab 
lied  one  more  point  by  routing  Hutchin- 
son. In  the  semi-darkness  of  the  last 
quarter  St.  Thomas  completed  a  long  for- 
ward pass  for  a  touchdown  winch  was 
converted.  The  game  was  thru  called  on 
account  oJ  darkness. 

Sarnia  30,  Sir  Adam  Bra  k  1 

Sarnia,  Now  18— In  this  game  Sarnia 
was  out  to  redeem  herself  for  the  rather 
mediocre  display  of  the  first  two  games. 
London  kicked  off  to  Sarnu  and,  follow- 
ing lengthy  advances  In  Woodcock  and 
I.oekhart  fhrouvh  the  Ime  and  around  the 


end,  Hutchinson  booted  the  first  point. 
MacGregor  intercepted  a  London  forward 
and  galloped  forty-five  yards  to  the  one 
yard  line.'  Lockhart  went  over  for  the 
touch  and  Hutchinson  converted  with  a 
droplock.  On  a  long  dash  from  midfield 
Woodcock  scored  a  touchdown  which  like- 
wise was  converted.  In  the  second  period 
London  succeeded  in.  rouging  Sarnia.  Sar- 
nia  next  scored  a  field  goal.  Two  rouges 
were  chalked  up  to  Sarnia';;  credit  in  the 
third  period.  In  the  fourth  Woodcock 
skirted  the  end  for  another  touchdown 
which  was  converted.  Hueston  intercep- 
ted a  forward  and  went  over  for  a  major 
which  Hutchinson  converted. 

St.  Thomas  6,  Sarnia  2 
St.  Thomas,  Nov.  22.— Sarnia  having 
won  the  protest  of  the  first  game,  this 
game  was  a  sudden-death  affair.  A  soggy 
field  and  two  evenly  matched  teams  pre- 
vented much  headway  being  '  made 
through  the  line.  St.  Thomas  scored  one 
point  in  the  first  quarter  and  in  the  se- 
cond quarter  a  field  goal  and  a  safety 
touch.  The  last  half  of  the  game  wit- 
nessed a  determined  drive  by  the  Sarnia 


JUNIOR 

Sarnia  54,  Wallaceburg  0. 

Sarnia,  Oct.  10.— In  the  first  game  of 
the  Wossa  series  here,  Sarnia  swamped 
the  smaller,  less  experienced  Wallaceburg 
team.  Wallaceburg  asked  no  quarter  and 
received  none  from  the  point-lusty  Sarnia 
twelve.  Touchdowns  and  more  of  them 
was  the  order  of  the  day.  That  this  or- 
der was  ably  executed  may  be  concluded 
as  the  Sarnia  team  netted  nine,  Norris 
being  responsible  for  four  of  them.  This 
game  provided  an  excellent  opportunity 
for  Sarnia  to  practise  its  plays.  Much 
credit  is  due  the  Wallaceburg  youngsters 
for  their  plucky  but  vain  resistance. 


team  but  the  St.  Thomas  defence  proved 
adequate  and  the  best  Sarnia  could  do 
was  to  score  a  safety.  The  final  whistle 
found  both  teams  wallowing  in  the  mud 
from  which  St.  Thomas  emerged  victori- 
ous, worthy  of  advancing  into  the  play- 
offs. 

Personnel  of  the  Senior 
Rugby  Team 

Coach— Mike  Fitzgibbon.  Manager— 
H.  Haines.  Trainer— W.  Teskey. 

L.  Half— J.  Woodcock 
.    C.  Half— D.  MacGregor. 

R.  Half— W.  Hutchinson. 

F.  Wing— O.  Lockhart. 

Quarter— C.  Jones. 

Snap  -T.  Allingham. 

R.  Inside  -  1\  Kilbreath. 

L.  Inside- -J.  Burgess. 

R.  Middle— -A.  Hueston  (capt.) 

L.  Middle    I).  Dailey. 

R.  End— G.  Fordyce. 

L.  End— -J.  Genner. 

Spares  P.  Bayduk,  V.  Boyington,  L. 

Crowe,  A.  Flavell,  L.  Goring,  D.  Hender- 
son, J.  Skelton,  J.  Milner,  D.  Thompson, 
H.  Walkei. 


RUGBY 

Chatham  2,  Sarnia  22 
Chatham,  Oct.  14. --  Again  Sarnia  won 
a  decisive  victory.  In  weight  the  two 
teams  compared  very  favourably  but  in 
playing  ability,  Sarnia  had  an  incontest- 
able advantage.  Norris,  Shanks  and 
Mondoux  were  outstanding.  Sarnia  con- 
centrated on  a  forward  passing  attack 
and,  in  the  last  period,  completed  three 
consecutive  passes  for  a  total  gain  of 
eighty  yards  yet  failed  to  score  a  touch- 
down. 

Wallaceburg  0,  Sarnia  28 
Wallaceburg,  Oct.  21.— Although  hope- 
lessly outclassed,  the  boys  from  the  'burg 


JUNIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

Back  How    Mr.  Asbury,  I    Kennedy,  A.  McMillan,  It.  Williams,  A    Norris,  A,  Lampel   C  Miller 

J.  P.  MtuT.,   U.  i>;nU\v,  Mr.  <  >' 1  xmoli u<-  (coach),  D.  Gordon  (mgr.) 

Front  Row — J    shanks,  l.  Morrissey,  X.  Piathouski,  W.  ohong-,  K.  Kent,  It.  Isbister,  (  .  dote,  T, 
Mondoux  (eapt.P  J.  Bollinger,  T.  Parsons.  R.  Gates,  it.  Skiun,  R,  Nield,  < 2  MoPhail. 


were  able  to  combat  the  Sarnia  scoring 
plays  far  more  effectively  than  in  the  first 
encounter.  Sarnia,  however,  was  not  to 
be  denied,  and,  having  already  established 
an  enviable  scoring  reputation,  was  not 
prepared  to  relinquish  it  at  any  cost,  Both 
sides  fumbled  frequently.  Many  forward 
passes  were  attempted,  few  being  success- 
ful. Norris  and  Finch  scored  two  touch- 
downs each  and  Cote  one. 

Sarnia  16,  Chatham  0 

Sarnia,  Oct,  25.— For  the  third  time  in 
four  games  played  Sarnia  dished  out  a 
white-washing. 

Four  times  during  the  course  of  the 
game  the  receivers  of  Norris'  long  hoists 
were  rouged.  In  the  second  period,  Ken- 
nedy blocked  a  Chatham  punt  which  re- 
sulted in  a  safety  touch  for  Sarnia,  Abe 
Lampel  fell  on  a  Chatham  fumble  five 
yards  from  the  Chatham  line  and  on  the 
next  play  Shanks  sneaked  over  for  a 
touchdown.  In  the  last  quarter,  Cote  in- 
tercepted a  Chatham  pass  and  reversed 
the  play  twenty  yards  before  being  tack- 
led. Norris  skirted  the  end  for  another 
touch  to  conclude  the  game. 


St.  Thomas  22,  Sarnia  0 
St.  Thomas,  Nov.  4.- — In  one  of  the 
most  unexpected  reverses  of  the  year,  Sar- 
nia bowed  in  defeat  to  a  St.  Thomas  team 
far  superior  on  the  day's  play.  The  Sar- 
nia Juniors  distinctly  had  an  off-day  and 
could  not  seem  to  function  at  all  well. 
Erratic  ball-handling  on  the  part  of  the 
Sarnia  backfield  and  a  flock  of  St.  Thom- 
as ball-hawks  combined  to  pile  up  a  top- 
heavy  score.  In  the  last  period  Sarnia 
tightened  up  sufficiently  to  prevent  any 
further  scoring. 

Sarnia  12,  St.  Thomas  1 
Sarnia,  Nov.  8 — Our  Juniors,  although 
victorious  in  this  game,  were  unable  to 
surmount  the  twenty-two  point  lead  gain- 
ed by  St.  Thomas  in  the  first  game,  and 
consequently  were  eliminated 

From  the  start  the  game  was  packed 
with  action  and  thrills.  The  first  period 
was  scoreless  but  in  the  second  period 
Norris  kicked  three  points.  Three  more 
points  were  chalked  up  in  the  third  period 
for  Sarnia.  In  the  last  period  Piathouski 
fell  on  a  fumble  on  the  Saint's  twenty 
yard  line.  Sarnia  bucked  for  yards,  then 
Finch  went  over  for  touchdown  which 
was  converted. 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


Strathroy  32,  Sarnia  6 
Strathroy,  Jan.  19. — Strathroy  and  Sar- 
nia were  the  only  teams  in  the  group  this 
year.  As  is  not  unusual  when  Sarnia  bas- 
ketball teams  go  to  Strathroy  the  Seniors 
soaked  up  a  licking  in  the  first  encounter. 
As  a  resuli  of  this  game  Strathroy  annex- 
ed a  twenty-six  point  advantage  for  the 
return  game  in  Sarnia.  Sarnia  s  attack 
was  disorganized  and  the  defence  ineffec- 
tive against  the  Strathroy  sharpshooters. 


Sarnia  17.  Strafhsoy  21 
Sarnia,  Feb.  9.— Nearly  three  weeks  af- 
ter the  opener  in  Strathroy  the  return 
game  was  played  in  the  gym  almost  de- 
void of  spectators.  Sarnia  played  a  much 
improved  style  but  were  unable  to  set  the 
pace  for  the  rangy  team  from  Strathroy. 
Sarnia  showed  to  better  advantage  in  thee, 
second  and  third  periods.  Tolmie  bagged 
four  field  goals  to  lead  the  Sarnia  scorers. 
Strathroy  took  the  round  easily  a 3-23. 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


Standing 
Tolrni 


(capi  ».   \\     Hutchinson,  D. 


J I JNIOR 

Sarnia  20,  Petrolia  10. 

Sarnia,  Jam  12.— The  Juniors  were  al- 
loted  a  double  schedule  with  Petrolia.  In 
the  first  game  Petrolia  was  ahead  at  the 
half  but  Sarnia,  came  from  behind  to  re- 
gister a  victory  quite  decisively.  Hollin- 
ger  was  high  scorer  for  the  evening  with 
five  field  goals  and  a  free  throw  to  his 
credit. 

Petrolia  12,  Sarnia  13 
Petrolia,   fan,   19.— At  Inane.  Petrolia 
proved  much  more  difficult  to  defeat  than 


BASKETBALL 

had  been  the  case  when  abroad.  The  first 
quarter  ended  a  tie  8-8,  and  Sarnia  led 
11-10  at  the  half.  Sarnia  netted  a  field 
goal  in  the  third  period  and  Petrolia  did 
likewise  in  the  fourth, 

Sarnia  14,  Petrolia  8 
Sarnia,  Jan.  26.— The  Juniors  admin- 
istered Petrolia  its  third  defeat  and  won 
the  group  honours  by  so  doing.  It  was 
Sarnia's  smooth  working  defence  that 
contributed  largely  to  Petrolia's  downfall. 
Shanks  and  Hollinger  accounted  for  most 
of  the  baskets* 


Petrolia  14,  Sarnia  4 

Petrolia,  Feb.  9.  — Sarnia  wound,  up  its 
group  suffering  its  first  defeat  in  a  league 
game.  However,  this  game  had  no  bear- 
ing on  the  group  title  as  Sarnia  had  al- 
ready annexed  it  by  virtue  of  three  previ- 
ous victories.  The  juniors  did  not  seem 
to  be  able  to  find  the  basket  and  the  Pe- 
trolia team  was  right  in  its  stride. 

St.  Marys  30,  Sarnia  13 

St.  Marys,  Feb.  23.— A  businesslike  St. 
Marys  five  soundly  trounced  the  juniors 
in  the  first  game  of  a  home-and-home 
series  in  the  second  round  of  the  Wossa 
playdowns.  The  St.  Marys  team  had  quite 

-  «* 

GYM  1 

The  one  remaining  athletic  stronghold 
of  the  S.  C.  I.  &  T.  S.  is  the  Gym  Team. 
At  the  Wossa  competition  held  in  the 
school  gymnasium  March  2%  1933,  in 
which  competed  teams  from  Sarnia,  Lon- 
don Central  C.  1.,  Windsor  Patterson  C. 
I.  and  St.  Thomas  C.  L,  the  Sarnia  team 
won  an  overwhelming  victory  with  a  to- 
tal of  371  l/i  points  as  against  the  293 


an  advantage  in  reach,  which  advantage 
thev  were  not  slow  in  capitalizing  on  The 
final  whistle  found  St.  Marys  in  posses- 
sion of  a  seventeen  point  lead  to  bring  to 
Sarnia. 

Sarnia  14,  St.  Marys  20 
Sarnia,  Mar.  1.— St.  Marys  eliminated 
the  juniors,  winning  the  round  30-27,  At 
the  end  of  the  first  quarter  the  score  was 
6-5  in  favour  ol  St,  Marys  At  half  time 
the  score  w  as  tied  *7-7.  St,  Marys  again 
had  the  lead  at  three  quarter  time  12-7, 
In  the  last  quarter  St.  Marys  scored  eight 
points  while  the  Juniors  were  scoring  se- 
ven. Moore,  in  spite  of  his  diminutive 
size,  was  very  effective  for  Sarnia. 

EAM 

points  of  London  Central  C.  L.  for  run- 
ner-up. Individually  the  Sarnia  gym- 
nasts monopolized  all  places,  Lyle  Smith, 
Logan  MacKenzie  and  Don  MacGregor 
ranking  in  the  order  named-  The  Sarnia 
second  team  also  took  part  in  the  com- 
petition and  scored  a  total  of  300 % 
points,  but  as  no  school  is  e legible  to  take 
more  than  one  set  of  medals,  the  second 


G  Y  M    T  F  A  M 

Standing    T    Mathers,  H    Tennant,  L.  MacKenzie,  H,  Jackson    O.   Lockliart,  D.  MacGregor,  L*. 

Smith,  I),  McGillivray, 
Seated    Mr.   Mendizabal  (instructor),  R    Kent,  .!    DeCou,   Mr.  Vsburj 
Front     El,   Mendizabal,  1  >.  Simpson. 


place  reverted  to  the  London  Central  C. 
I.  team. 

The  personnel  of  the  Senior  Team  was 
as  follows:  L.  MacKenzie,  D.  MacGreg- 
or,  L.  Smith,  D.  McGillivray,  O.  Lock- 
hart;  that  of  the  junior  Team:  H.  Ten- 
nant, J.  DeCou,  D.  Simpson,  R.  Mendi- 
zabal and  R.  Kent. 

Harlan  Tennant,  as  senior  gymnastic 
champion  of  the  S.  C.  I.  for  the  year 
1932-33,  was  winner  of  the  LeSueur  gold 
medal. 

At  the  Ontario  Interscholastic  Gym- 
nastic Tournament,  Hart  House,  April 
20,  1933,  the  Gym  Team  triumphed  for 
the  third  successive  time.  Every  first 
place  was  captured  by  the  Sarnia  gym- 
nasts. Logan  MacKenzie  won  a  first  in 
the  high  bar  and  side  horse;  Lyle  Smith 
won  a  first  in  mats,  second  in  high  bar 
and  parallels,  and  third  in  side  horse.  Don 
MacGregor  made  the  complement  win- 


ning a  first  in  parallels  and  second  in  side 
horse  and  mats. 

In  the  Dominion  Junior  Gymnastic 
Competition  held  at  the  Canadian  Na- 
tional Exhibition  last  Fall,  the  Sarnia 
first  team  successfully  defended  its  lau- 
rels and  the  Sarnia  second  team  was  run- 
ner-up. The  first  team  was  composed  of 
Lyle  Smith,  Don  MacGregor,  Harlan 
Tennant  and  the  second  team  of  jack  De 
Cou,  Owen  Lockhart  and  Donald  Mc- 
Gillivray. Smith  was  first  in  tumbling 
and  second  in  side  horse,  being  awarded 
second  place  in  all-around  competition. 
MacGregor  was  second  in  tumbling. 

In  the  Senior  Competition  Sarnia  plac- 
ed second.  MacKenzie  was  first  in  side 
horse  and  third  all-around.  Smith  was 
third  in  tumbling. 

Such  a  creditable  showing  pays  fine 
tribute  to  the  efforts  of  Mr.  Mendizabal 
and  Mr.  O'Donohue,  instructors. 


THE  COLLEGIATE 


BOXING  AND  WRESTLING  CHAMPS 


Standing  -  I  „  Smith,  R. 
Sratt'd    J.  Stronach,  L. 


MeMill; 
Allen,  , 


iley,  O.  Loekhart.  II.  Isbister,  J.  Woodcock,  K  Kent 
,  W.  Chonpr,  J.  Smith,  \V.  Haley. 


ASSAULT- AT- ARMS 


Due  to  the  large  entry  list  in  the  An- 
nual Assault-at-Arms,  the  finalists  were, 
in  most  eases,  forced  to  'battle  their  way 
through  several  elimination  contests.  The 
finals  were  held  on  Friday,  February  2, 
and  the  following  champions  were  de- 
c'ared: 


Heavyweight- 
do  ux,  draw. 


O.  Lockhart  &  T.  Mom 


80Tb.  class- 
954b.  class- 
1054b.  class- 
1184b.  cW 
126-lb.  class- 
1354b.  class- 
H^-lb.  class- 
1604b.  class- 


BOXING 

J.  Stronach. 
-L.  Allen. 

J.  Smith. 
-W.  Haley. 
-J.  Genner 
-R.  Kent. 
-L.  Smith. 
-R.  Isbister. 


Wk'f  SI  I  J  NO 

954b.  class^-L.  Allen. 

1054b.  class — R.  Santsche. 

1184b.  class— W.  Chong. 

1264b.  class— R.  McMillan. 

1354b.  class— L.  Smith. 

1454b.  class— R.  Dailey. 

1554b.  class— J.  Woodcock. 

Heavy weig h t — O .  L o c  k  h  a  r  t . 

Gold  pins,  emblematic  of  champion  in 
both  boxing  and  wrestling  were  awarded 
to  Lyle  Smith  and  Owen  Lockhart,  The 
others  received  silver  pins. 


Time  rolls  on  and  again  we  find  ourselves  seated  at  our  desks  glad  to  see  old  friends 
back  again  and  to  welcome  new  ones.  We  hope  that  the  friendly  spirit  winch  prompted 
other  schools  to  send  us  copies  of  their  magazine  will  continue,  thus  helping  this  column 
to  he  of  more  interest  each  year.  We  acknowledge  these  publications  below  with  a  short 
criticism  hoping  it  will  be  received  in  the  same  friendly  manner  in  which  it  is  given.  In 
return  the  'XJollegiate'' 'desires  similar  comments, 

ACADIA  ATHENAEUM— Acadia  University,  Wolfeville,  Nova  Scotia. 

A  very  fine  monthly  with  exceptionally  fine  literature— in  fact  about  the  best  we  re- 
ceive. Why  not  try  a  snap  page?  We  sincerely  hope  that  you  will  continue  to  ex- 
change with  us. 

ACTA  NOSTRA— Guelph  Vocational  Institute. 

Your  cover  is  very  attractive.  The  magazine  is  so  splendid  it  us  difficult  to  mention 
any  one  departments  Class  notes  are  good.  But  why  not  comment  on  your  ex- 
changesv 

ARGUS  MONTHLY  -  Sauk  Ste.  Mane. 

Welcome  brick!  Your  material  is  well  balanced  but  a  few  cartoons  and  cuts  would 
make  your  paper  touch  more  interesting. 

AUDITORIUM— Owen  Sound. 

Your  magazine,  as  a  whole,  is  good,  but  your  art  headings  are  exceptionally  clever. 
The  exchange  section  is  absolutely  different  and  certainly  praiseworthy.  A  few  more 
jokes  would  brighten  up  your  magazine, 

THE  BLUE  Christ's  Hospital,  West  Horsham,  Sussex.  England. 

"The  Blue"  is  so  different  from  ours  it  is  hard  to  criticize.  Your  account  of  school 
sports  and  activities  shows  a  true  school  spirit- --a  spirit  to  be  proud  of.  However, 
we  miss  a  literature  section.  Wouldn't  a  few  pictures  or  snaps  brighten  up  your 
book? 

[TIE  CHALLENGER— Saint  John,  New  Brunswick. 

A  very  good  paper.  'The  article  on  "Christmas  m  Southern  France"  was  splendid. 
We  enjoved  "More  Gra)  flairs"  very  much.  Somehow  tt  suits  us.  We  sincerely 
hope  vou  remember  us  next  time. 

THE  ITrrrESIAN— Fettis  College.  Edinburgh. 

A  very  interesting  magazine.  A  few  illustrations  would  add  much  interest.  We  en- 
joved your  editorial  very  much,    A  welcome  exchange. 


rut  (  on  k  iai  c 


KELVIN  TECHNICAL  SCHOOL—Winnipcg,  Manitoba.  ■ 

Your  magazine  has  an  attractive  cover  as  well  as  fine  contents.  Nevertheless  may 
we  suggest  more  short  stories  and  essays?  Your  sports  are  well  reviewed.  Again, 
why  not  comment  on  your  exchanges? 

THE  LANTERN— Sir  Adam  Beck  C  I.,  London. 

We  extend  our  heartiest  congratulations  on  your  success  last  year.  May  we  join 
Shirley  Summers  in  asking,  "Where  is  Your  Music?"  Also  why  not  comment  on 
exchanges?    An  excellent  magazine,  Beck. 

THE  LANTERNETTE — Bedford  Road  Collegiate  Institute,  Saskatoon,  Saskatchewan. 
Congratulations  on  such  a  fine  weekly  edition!  Your  resume  of  school  activities  is 
especially  good.  We  enjoyed  your  amusing  class  notes  immensely.  For  curiosity 
only,  we  wonder  why  you  haven't  an  exchange  column?    Don't  forget  us  next  time. 

ROYAL  BELFAST  ACADEMICAL  INSTITUTION,  INCHMARLO— Marlbor- 
ough Park,  Ireland. 

Your  poetry  and  short  story  sections  are  interesting.  We  hope  your  camera  club 
soon  embarks  upon  sunny  days  again  as  it  would  certainly  add  to  your  magazine. 
Come  again! 

ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW— Aurora,  Ontario, 

A  typical  boys'  magazine— very  fine,  with  an  equally  fine  cover.  The  "Skit"  section 
is  exceptionally  good.  We  are  looking  forward  with  much  pleasure  to  your  next 
publication. 

THE  SCREECH  OWL— Bowmanvillc  High  School 

Welcome  to  our  exchange  department.  We  liked  your  attractive  cover  very  much. 
Your  short  stories,  we  believe,  are  worthy  of  a  separate  section  and  thus  we  think 
they  would  invoke  more  interest.  * 

TECH  TATLER— Dan  forth  Technical  School,  Toronto,,  Ontario. 

Your  December  edition  is  very  "Christmasy."  A  very  fine  cover.  Articles  are  very 
good  but  why  not  classify  them?    Why  not  experiment  with  an  exchange  department. 

TEL-U-ALL-Watcrford,  Ontario. 

A  very  fine  magazine.  Your  headings  would  be  more  interesting  if  they  were  lilus- 
trated.  A  gossip  section  would  greatly  add  to  the  interest  of  your  magazine.  Why 
not  comment  on  exchanges? 

THE:  TWIG — University  of  Toronto  Schools. 

A  fine  magazine.  One  of  our  few  "all-boy"  magazine  exchanges.  We  especially  en- 
joyed your  Form  News  Items.    But  where  are  your  exchanges?    Call  again! 

THE  VANTECH— Vancouver  Technical  School,  Vancouver,  B.C. 

A  welcome  exchange.  Your  poetry  section  is  certainly  good.  Keep  up  the  good 
work.  Your  short  stories  and  linoleum  blocks  are  very  interesting.  Your  roll  call 
is  a  fine  feature.    An  all-around  magazine  from  cover  to  cover. 

THE  WATSONIAN— Watson's  College,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 

Your  literary  section  is  right  up  to  standard  and  your  sports  accounts  are  very  com- 
plete, but  your  joke  section— well,  we  just  couldn't  "find"  a  joke  anywhere.  Why 
spread  the  advertisements  throughout  your  magazine? 

WESTWARD  HO! — Western  Technical  Commercial  School,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Although  the  cover  didn't  strike  us  as  being  particularly  attractive,  inside  were  some 
excellent  articles.  The  literature  section  is  splendid.  Your  many  school  activities 
show  a  fine  school  spirit.    Humour  is  good.    We  invite  you  to  call  again. 


Clergyman— And  has  this  man  promised  to  support  you? 
Bride— Oh  yes.    I've  taken  his  wad  for  it. 

*  -  !< 

Shanks—  I'd  enter  the  AssauloawArms  wrestling  but  I'm  airaid  my  opponent  would  pull 

my  whiskers, 

IsbiNUT  G'wan:     You  haven't  any  whiskers. 

Shanks — Huh!  you've  never  seen  my  chest. 

.;■  •;. 

Smith—Did  you  notice  the  strains  of  Poet  and  Peasant  I  was  just  playing? 
Greason  -■  Y  es.  the  strain  on  my  ear  and  the  strain  on  my  nerves. 

e     r     c  e 

Until  you  try  to  borrow  money,  you  never  realize  what  close  friends  you  have. 

;jt      ;Jc      ;Js  sjs 

A  switchboard  operator  need  have  no  fear  of  losing  her  job,  if  she  makes  the  right  con- 
nections, 

,'.  *  . 

The  reformer's  version  is:    Youth  Must  Be  Swerved, 

*  *     *  * 

There  was  the  fellow  who  was  so  afraid  of  sunstroke  that  he  hired  a  detective  to  shadow 

him. 

:|:        :;:  ;»; 

1st  Pro.    Tins  sun   is  a  s\\  ell  look ing  goll  ball, 
'nd  Pro.     \\\s.  it's  a  |o\   to  bo  lioicd. 

•>i     ;■     ;  * 

Coveney— Do  you  know,  it's  a  great  comfort  to  have  a  head  like  mine. 
Hal!     Yeah,  solid  eomiort. 

;Je      ;|s      jje  ;{c 

Marg.  ~  I  eiiu  find  the  tight  peri  time  to  lit  my  per>onulny. 
bio.   -Never  mind,  aroma  wasn't  built  in  a  daw 

Charley— Last  night  I  had  an  awful  pain  in  my  arms. 
George  -  Who  was  she? 
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McKegney — Did  the  doctor  say  he  could  cute  my  eczema? 
Nurse — He  wouldn't  say. 

McKegney — I  see!  afraid  to  make  any  rash  promises,  eh? 

;|:        ■>  ••'(• 

Abie— I  voik  ier  a  pent  house. 

Mike— Don't  you  mean  you  live  in  a  pent  house? 

Abie— No,  I  mean  I  voik  fer  a  pent  house!    I  sell  pent,  you  know,  red  pent,  green  pent. 

*        .<        :;:  * 

Waiter — Have  you  finished  with  your  fish,  madam? 

Enid  (with  Harry)  — No,  but  a  few  more  meals  with  him,  and  I  will  be. 

Landlord — Our  new  tenant  formerly  lived  in  Alaska. 

Janitor — Yes  sir,  I'll  do  my  best  to  make  him  reel  at  home,  sir. 

Mr.  Kangaroo — But  Mary,  where  is  the  child? 

Mrs.  Kangaroo  —Good  Heavens!    IV  had  my  pocket  picked. 

Mr.  Gray — How  do  you  know  these  pencils  you  accuse  your  neighbour  of  stealing  were 
yours? 

Pete — They  were  yellow  ones,  sir. 

Mr.  Gray — That  doesn't  prove  anything.    I  have  yellow  pencils  myself. 
Bayduk — Yes  sir.    This  isn't  the  first  time  I've  missed  pencils. 

sfs      jfc      ;|c  ;Jc 

Miss  Walker — Are  you  laughing  at  me? 

Class  (in  unison)  — No,  Miss  Walker. 

Miss  Walker — Well,  what  else  is  there  to  laugh  at? 

*  ❖    *  * 

Miss  Taylor— And  now,  can  anyone  give  me  an  example  of  period  furniture? 
Henderson— An  electric  chair,  because  it  ends  a  sentence. 

r;;        ;:.        *  :|: 

Mercurio — This  quarter  is  no  good — it  won't  ring. 
MacGregor — What  do  you  want  for  two  bits,  chimes? 

s{c      jfc      ;|c  Jfi 

Gordon — Is  the  seat  across  from  you  reserved? 

Jeanne  N.— -Oh,  dreadfully.    It  hasn't  uttered  a  word  all  evening. 

*  *    *  * 

Clara  K. — Did  you  say  you  are  subject  to  fits? 
Marg.  E. — Yes,  why? 

Clara — What  do  you  do  when  you  have  one? 
Marg. — Oh,  just  walk  back  and  froth. 

-ji        *  =i- 

Irene  H. — Joe  told  me  a  story  last  night. 
Lillian — Did  he  tell  it  well? 
Irene — Well,  he  held  his  audience. 


Prisoner— Well  old  chap,  I've  been  tipped  off  that  the  warden's  going  to  make  a  flock  of 

women  happy. 

Cellmate— Why?   Has  he  got  pardons  for  some  females  in  the  women's  section? 
Prisoner— No,  he's  got  a  pardon  for  me. 

Jfc      *      ;}s  * 

Ilene— What  do  you  suppose  would  happen  to  me  if  I  let  every  fellow  I  go  out  with 
kiss  me? 

John— I  don't  know.    What  usually  Joe*? 

A  tip  for  boys  who  park  for  a  kiss!    It's  a  long  Jane  that  has  no  turndown. 

■Si       *  * 

Kit— Madam  Facial's  beauty  treatments  are  responsible  for  my  figure  and  complexion. 
Kat — When  are  you  going  to  start  a  damage  suit  against  her? 

I  he  sol, i  sagged  in  the  middle, 
I  he  shades  were  [Hilled  just  so, 
The  Family  had  retired 
And  the  evening  lamp  burned  low: 
[here  came  a  sound  from  the  sola. 
I  he  clock  was  striking  two— 
I  he  Ireshman  slammed  his  textbook 
With  a  thankful,  "Well,  I'm  through." 

1st  Stude — How  did  you  break  \our  leg? 

2nd  Nitwit— I  threw  a  cigarette  in  a.  manhole  and  stepped  on  it. 
Fergie— I'm  forgetting  women. 

Langan— So  am  I.    I'm  for  getting  a  couple  as  soon  as  possible. 

Never  before  had  they  been  alone.  But  to-night,  somehow,  the  others  had  withdrawn 
and  left  them— two  alone  on  the  broad  stretch  of  green. 

He  had  seen  her  before,  of  course,  in  the  crowd.  Few  had  not  seen  her  and  admired 
her  incredible  fairness.  Once  he  had  brushed  against  her— and  the  well-remembered 
quivering  thrill  of  that  contact  startled  him  anew. 

^  Could  nothing  bring  them  together?  He  hesitated  but  she  remained  motionless— 
waiting  perhaps— gleaming  fair  in  the  pale  light.  Then  an  impulse,  a  power  greater  than 
he,  impelled  him  to  her.    And  she  waited,  as,  dark  and  shining,  he  drew  near. 

^  They  touched— and,  with  a  soft  whispering  sigh — they  kissed — and  parted— each 
billiard  ball  rolling  over  to  the  cushion. 


Parole  Chief— Are  there  any  other  reasons  you'd  like  to  advance  for  being  paroled  this 
time? 

Prisoner  -  i  es.  Tin  supposed  to  visit  my  dentist  every  six  months. 

Cnv  Kditor-  -  I  his  line  is  devoted  to  Phillip. 
Cub  Reporter  -  Phillip  who? 
Cit\  Fditor    Phillip  Space. 


McRitchie — I  wish  I  were  dead 

Kindly  Old  Man-  You're  on  the  wrong  track,  tn\  hoy, 

Don — Think  so? 

Kindly  Old  Man  -  Oh  yes,  indeed.    The  train  is  coming  down  on  this  n  ick  here. 

if?  -J; 

They  were  alone  in  the  country— wooded  hills  separated  them  from  the  nearest 
house.  The  spot  was  ideal  for  a  murder.  Suddenly  he  muttered  and  wheeled  on  his  prone 
victim.  "I'm  going  to  kill  you,"  he  hissed,  Slowly  he  pulled  out  his  shooting  iron  and 
advanced  step  by  step.  The  one  on  the  ground  lay  white  and  motionless,  Bang!  went 
the  six  shooter  and  dirt  flew  into  the  air.  But:  the  shot  went  wild.  "You'll  get  it  now/' 
he  raged.  Again  the  sturdy  six  crashed  and  again  he  missed.  With  an  oath  he  threw 
down  the  weapon  and  seized  a  hickory  club.  Down  came  a  horrible  blow.  "I  got  you," 
he  cried.    And  the  golf  ball  rolled  to  the  green. 


Crystal  Gazer — I  can  tell  you  one  dung,  young  lady.    Your  future  is  ro  be  a  lot  more 
interesting  than  your  past. 

Dame— What  makes  you  think  so? 

Crystal  Gazer—  Because  you  just  met  me  iln%  evening. 


Jack- — I  know  one  guy  who's  an  honest  grafter. 

Jim— Who? 

Jack  A  tree  surgeon. 


Webster?s  Greatest  Work— 1934  Model 

bomb— an  idle  fellow;  a  good  for  nothing 
crime— filth;  soot 

dock— a  fowl  that  you  have  to  have  a  license  to  shoot 

fife— the  number  of  fingers  you  have  on  each  of  your  hands 

guilt — a  short,  pleated  petticoat,  worn  by  Scotsmen  instead  of  trousers 

incite — interior;  not  out  doors 

Judge — name  of  the  present  King  of  England 

melody — an  ailment;  disease;  sickness 

noose — what  the  papers  sometimes  print 

minuet- -sixty  seconds 

pitch    a  fruit  enclosed  in  a  fuzzy  skin 

plunder  -  a  trifling  mistake 

police— a  polite  word  used  when  you  want  someone  to  pass  the  butter 

shot  -to  close;  not  open 

steal — quiet;  without  motion;  calm 

tong — an  organ  of  speech  and  taste 

voice — not  as  good  as 

vagrant — having  a  very  pleasant  odour 

waltz — the  sides  which  surround  a  mom  and  hold  up  the  ceiling 

ifs       ufi       if4  5fc 

V-A's  WONDER 

Among  the  seven  wonders  of  the  world, 
Like  Einstein's  theory,  his  fame  unfurl'd: 
He  tells  us  all  we  want  to  know, 
Just  like  a  storm,  with  a  mighty  blow. 

His  ability  in  German  and  in  Maths. 
Seems  to  be  a  credit  to  his  paths: 
The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave 
And  so  he'll  go  like  any  other  knave. 

Mr.  Andrews  thinks  he's  not  so  hot, 
But  we  must  admit  he  knows  a  lot: 
But  why  in  classes  must  he  tell 
The  things  he  knows  'til  the  very  last  bell? 

Just  like  Napoleon,  he's  short  and  stout 
And  conquers  all,  without  a  doubt: 
Maybe  in  history  we'll  see  his  name, 
Or  printed  in  the  hall  of  fame. 

*    *    *  * 

Actor  (modestly)  — As  a  matter  of  fact  I  have  received  letters  from  ladies  in  almost  every 

place  I  have  appeared. 
Rival— Landladies,  I  presume. 

Hunt — Once  I  hit  a  golf  ball  and  nearly  killed  a  man. 
Darrach— Really? 

Hunt— Yes,  the  pro.  who  was  teaching  me  almost  dropped  dead  when  I  hit  it. 


THE   CO  I  IF  C  I  ATI: 


Matrimony  is  a  scrums  word,  says  a  domestic  science  lecturer 
He  is  wrong— matrimony  is  a  sentence. 


I  love  my  girl,  though  she  ain't  ranch, 

She  is  homely  in  a  'way, 

But  she  lives  three  houses  down  our  block 

Anil  drives  to  school  each  day. 

Kilbreath— Why  do  you  say  Adam  was  like  a  radio? 

Crowe— -Because  they  rook  part  ol  him  and  made  a  loud  speaker, 

*    *    *  * 


IJVST  LOVE 

HOMEWOfiK 


Freshman— Say,  dad,  how  many  kinds  of  milk  are  there? 

His  Pa— Well,  there's  evaporated  milk,  condensed  milk,  buttermilk,  malted  milk  and— 
but  why  do  you  ask? 

Freshie— Well,  Miss  McLachlin  told  us  to  draw  a  picture  of  a  cow  and  I  want  to  know 
how7  m.mv  spigots  to  pur  on  it. 

Miss  Norwood-  You  certainly  do  keep  your  car  nice  and  clean. 
Mr,  Payne— It's  an  even  deal    mv  car  keeps  me  elean  too. 


Give  a  man  a  free  hand  and  he'll  place  an  engagement  ring  on  it. 


Antony— Ho  Caesar,  there  is  a  man  with  a  noble  nerve. 
Caesar—Ay,  a  wonderful  Gaul. 

A  green  little  Ire.dne  in  a  g, rem  little  way 
Mixed  green  little  chemicals  up  one  day: 
The  green  little  grasses  now  tenderly  wave 
O'er  the  green  little  freshie's  green  lit  fir  grave. 

"So  he  broke  your  heart,"  said  a  friend  to  Geddes'  last  conquest. 
"Not  only  that,  he  played  cards  with  father  and  broke  him,  too.5' 

...     ,.     ..  .j. 

She     Oil  good!    YouVc  asked  lather. 

l  it  No  dear,  I've  just  been  in  a  motor  smash, 

..  | 

Ross— Dad,  the  palmist  who  examined  my  hand  said  I  was  very  economical  in.  some  things. 
Mr.  Cook— Did  he  say  what  they  were? 
Ross  ■■  Yes,  soap  and  water, 

A  Collegia l e  Ford 
All  twisted  and  bene. 

A  cross  marks  the  spot 
Of-  the  big  aeeuknt 

Wires  that  were  shorted, 
A  leak  in  the  gas, 

And  good  old  St.  Peter  enlarges  las  class. 


Jack  —How  is  your  brother,  the  travelling  salesman? 
Ted — Oh,  he  quit  that  job.    He  only  got  two  order:,  in  direr  months, 
jack— What  were  they? 
I  ed  ■  ( iet  rait  and  stay  out. 


Cannibal  —We've  just  raptured  an  actor. 

Chief  -Hurray!    I  was  hoping  for  a  good  ham  sandwich. 

Window  cleaners  are  excellent  company  because  they  know  a  lot  of  stories. 

:):        :»•        »J:  -J: 

Bailiff— There's  a  very  pretty  prisoner  outside,  your  honour.  She  has  the  loveliest  lips, 
judge— Well,  bring  her  in.    She's  probably  worth  trying, 

*  *    *  * 

Newsboy  Sir,  inv  beautiful  sister  is  dying  or  starvation.    Will  you  buy  the  rest  of  my 

papers? 

Gent— No,  but  I'll  take  your  sister  out  to  dinner. 

Guy — A  lot  of  people  have  d ragged  toy  name  through  the  mire. 

Gal— Why  is  that? 

Guy— I'm  a  tire  manufacturer. 

Dorothy— -My  grandfather  had  a  terrible  time  keeping  his  se.ilp  in  a  healthy  condition. 
Kay— Oh!  Was  he  troubled  by  dandruff-? 
Dorothy— No,  he  was  troubled  by  Indians. 

*  y    e  y 


HEMEMBEf(  A  C£ZTAl/i  £  MENM<j,  //V  A 

//AM8vfi<j  S//6P   ON  QH  RETINA   SJtf  FT  f 

y     y     y  * 

Lover — Darling,  !  can't  seem  to  persuade  vou  to  marry  me  and  I've  tried  everything  un- 
der the  sun. 

Loved  One— Then  why  not  start  trying  things  under  the  moon? 

i      "5       l  t 

Isabelle— Do  yon  think  rhere  are  any  statistics  on  how  many  kissos  nre  stolen? 
Jean — No,  those  things  are  kept  pretty  much  in  the  dark. 


1st  Soda  Clerk  1  can't  make  these   -!   !   --■!  pineapple  temptations. 

2nd  Soda  Clerk  -  Say.  didn't  you  ever  go  to  sundae  school? 


THE  CCLLESI4TE 


Mr.  Grav  (to  T  4) --There  is  only  one  good  second  form  in  thus  school  an  J  that  is  T4. 

Mistress  -  This  pie  is  absolutely  burnt,  Nora'    Hid  you  make  it  according  to  instructions 

in  the  cook-book? 
Nora— No,  ma'am,  it's  me  own  cremation. 

...    ...    .,.  ,. 

Hobo    Could  you  help  a  poor  man  who  has  just  come  out  of  prison? 
Miss  Burriss    You  should  be  ashamed  to  own  it. 
I  lobo    f  didn't  own  it,  mam,  I  was  only  a  lodger. 

*    *  * 
Mi    Mendixabal    Mv  dog  is  most  intelligent. 

f  >e<  Yu    i  have  noticed  it.    He  always  gets  behind  a  tree  when  you  shoot. 

;|<      #      *  * 

Soa.p  Box  Orator  --I  want  land  reform!    I  want  housing  reform!    I  want  educational  re- 

lonn!     I  want 
Voice  I  rom  the  Crowd  Chlorolorm. 


Herb  ■  This  is  a  quiet  spot.    I'd  like  to  pause  here  and  park. 

<  iracc    You  mean  you'd  like  to  park  here  and  paw,  but  you're  not  going  to. 

::■     ■;•  ::: 

"So  you  arc  going  ro  Africa  to  shoot  big  game.  Well,  drop  me  a  lion  when  you  get  there." 

M  t 

Son     Daddv,  why  is  mummy  singing? 
Pa     She's  singing  baby  to  sleep. 
Son     Will  she  stop  when  bain  is  asleep? 
Pa     1  es,  sonny. 

Son      Then  why  doesn't  baby  pretend  to  be  asleep? 

i     ■:■  v 

A  crash  of  glass  and  a  thunder  clap 

As  the  door  slammed  and  the  house  qui¥ered, 

A  clatter  of  hoofs,  a  loud  "giddap"— 

Our  bottle  of  milk  has  been  delivered. 

*  *    *  * 

Then  there  was  the  Scotch  chiropodist  who  was  an  awkward  dancer  for  business  reasons. 

*  *        *  rj: 

Wife  of  Justice  of  the  Peace  (waking  her  husband)  — Dear,  a  young  couple  down  at  the 
front  door  want  vou  to  make  them  man  and  wife.  Are  you  going  to  do  them  a  favor? 
lustier  ol  the  Peaer     Yes.  Pm  going  back  to  sleep. 

*  *        :•:  * 

Male  Artist\  Mod*1)--  Congratulate  me!    I  Ye  landed  a  job  as  a  professional  strong  man. 
Curl  Pnend      Travelling  with  a  urcusv 
Model     No,  posing  for  IV  O  advertisements 
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May — My  boy  friend  said  he'd  jump  off  a  cliff  three  hundred  feet  high,  if  I  didn't  mar- 
ry him. 

Eva— Sounds  like  a  lot  of  bluff  to  me. 


1st  Drunk— Gosh,  I'm  wobbly.    Mush  be 'n  earthquake  'round  here. 
2nd  Drunk— Land  shakes! 
1st  Drunk  You  shaid  it,  pat 


A  school  magazine  is  a  great  invention; 
The  school  gets  all  the  fame, 
The  printer  gets  all  the  money 
And  the  staff  gets  all  the  blame. 


Blonde— But  I  tell  you  I've  made  up  my  mind  to  marry  a  man  who's  been  around. 
Suitor— Fine,  I'm  a  six  day  bicycle  racer. 

I  ok  Boys  Om  -> 

•ji  puai  pirn  punoju  sup  mm  ]|iav  otp  ainu-Xaaum  pun 
paapunij  3UIU  'puusnoip  auo  act  ]|iav  aiaip  'sjapeai  Apiq  puesnoip  om  aip  jp  jo  jiiq 


Miss  Taylor  —  Now  class;  I  want  you  to  settle  down. 
Bob — Nerts.    I  don't  want  to  get  married  yet. 


AUTOG&APHS 


4 
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The  Sarnia  "Board  of  Education 

and  its 

^Advisory  Vocational  Committee 

extend  congratulations  to  the  Staff  of  the  1934  '"Collegiate"  Magazine  on  their 
successful  publication  of  the  year  book  of  the  Sarnia  Collegiate  Institute  and 
Technical  School. 

They  also  desire  to  take  this  opportunity  of  extending  to  the  Teaching  Staff 
of  the  School  their  appreciation  of  the  excellent  work  being  done  by  them,  and 
to  the  Students  of  the  School  their  best  wishes  for  present  and  future  success. 


THE  BOARD  OF  EDUCATION,  1934 
Mrs.  Mary  S.  Barber,  Chairman 
Rev.  EL  W.  McKegney,  Vice  Chairman 
\V.  |.  Batten  G.  L.  Stewart 

J.  Dean  Bradley  A.  W.  Tennant 

Dr.  W.  D.  Logic  H.  B.  Thompson 

C.  A.  Saylor  C.  A.  White 

ADVISORY  VOCATIONAL  COMMITTEE 
L.  N.  Stubbs,  Chairman  A.  R.  Fleming 

G.  Brown  R.  B.  Murray 

S.  A.  Cole  A.  N.  Suhler 

Mrs.  M.  B.  Beasley,  Sec'y-Treas. 


Note  on  the  Organization  of  the 
Collegiate  Institute  and  Technical  School 

The  School  is  under  the  management  of  the  Board  of  Education  and  the 
A  dvisory-Voc a t A o ) l  a  I  ( I < > m m i 1 1 e  e . 

Instruction  is  offered  in  both  academic  and  vocational  courses  of  study. 
All  courses  provide  a  liberal  education  in  English.  Mathematics,  Science,  His- 
tory and  Geography.  Additional  subjects  are  offered  to  suit  the  requirements 
of  the  student.  The  following  notes  will  be  found  helpful  and  should  afford 
guidance  to  parent s  and  pupils. 

Academic  Courses  These  prepare  candidates  for  entrance  to  the  Normal 

Schools,  the  Universities,  and  Professional  Schools.  Attendance  for  four  years 
or  more  is  required  to  complete  these  courses. 

Vocational  Courses  -These  prepare  buys  and  girls  for  eoirnoercial,  busi- 
ness, indust rial  and  home  making  pursuits.  The  program  of  the  Commercial 
Course  requires  three  years  for  its  completion.  Special  Courses  in  commer- 
cial subjects  may  be  completed  in  one  year  by  students  who  have  the  equiva- 
lent of  at  least  three  years  of  work  in  other  departments.  Technical  and  In- 
dustrial Courses  are  offered  in  Drafting,  Machine  Shop  Practice,  Woodwork- 
ing Auto  Mechanics  and.  Electricity.  The  Practical  Arts  Course  for  girls  pre- 
pares for  scientific  home  management  and  includes  Dressmaking.  Millinery, 
Home  Nursing,  Cooking,  and  Applied  Art.  Three  or  more  years  attendance  is 
recommended  for  all  pupils.  ^  ^  AgBURY>  ^  PrincipaL 
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Thrift  .  .  .  .  fl 


lesson  0/  in/ue 


I  One  of  the  most  practical  lessons  of  life 

J  is  a  thorough  appreciation  of  the  value 

I  of  THRIFT. 
I 

1  Cultivate  it  in  your  Youth. 
1 

I    Lambton  Loan  and  Investment  Cc 


N.  S.  GURD,  K.C.,  J.  M  HUN  T, 

President  Manage: 


4  -  - 

Mollitor- 

TesLcy  •  - 

 Why  the  ptwplexe 

-I'm  just  wondering 

d  expression? 

if  a  policeman's  uniform  is  a 

law  suit. 

BUILDING  . 


f 


You  are  now  building  the  foundation  of  your  life's  work.  | 

Build  welly  build  wisely,  so  your  building  may  be  lasting.  f 

We  wish  every  student  of  Sarnia  Collegiate  and  Techni-  f 

cal  School  success  in  their  present   work,  and   a   happy  J 

future.  f 

Laidlaw,  Belton  Lumber 
Company,  Limited 

WESTERN  ONTARIO'S  LARGEST  LUMBER  DISTRIBUTORS 

Your  orders  small  or  great  are  much  appreciated  J 

PHONES  900  -  901  SARNIA,  ONTARIO  | 


A.  J.  Chester 

INSURANCE 


AUTOMOBILE 
FIRE  —  LIFE 

Phone  122  106  Cromwell  St. 


Fine  Watch  and  Clock 
Repairing 

Moderate  Prices 
We  Buy  Old  Gold 

E.  P.  BATTLEY 


JEWELER 


Optometrist 


Imperial  Building 


C.  K  E  I  T H  WHITE 

Plumbing  and  Sheet  Metal  Working 
Agent  for  Iron  Firemen  Stokers 


1 


Market  Square 


Kodaks 


"We  Aim  to  SERVE  You  Better' 

Phone  707 

WILLARD  POLE 

DRUGGIST        At  the  Red  Store 

Stationery 


Candy 


 "* 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

limited 

SCHOOL  AND  CLUB 
JEWELLERS 

CLASS  PINS 
TROPHIES 
BADGES 
FELT  CRESTS 

!!  'rite  for  (  'dialogue 

KENT  BUILDING 
!  vv>  Yonge  Street 
Toronto 


Liberty   : :  Intelligence 


Our  Nation's  Safety 


THE   C  C  L  I  E  C  1  A  ¥  W 


!  Hmtipraitij  nf WtsU rn  (fntarto 

I  LONDON  —  CANADA 

!  General  Course  in  A ;  ts. 

I  General  Course  in  Secretarial  Science. 

j  Genera!  Course  leading  to  the  dec  ree  -d"  IJachelor  of  Science  in  Nursing  t  P».Sc.  > 

:  General  Ct  urse  with  Theological  Options. 

i  Honour  Courses  in  Arts  (  incl inline  Business  Administration.  Se«  rclaria!  Sci- 
j  once  and  BuMness  Administration). 

|  Combination  Course  in  Arts  and  Medicine. 

j  Credit  for  Ippei  School  subjects  will  f>e 

j  allowed  in  each  of  the  above  courses, 

I  Medical    Course-  six  years   after   Honour   Matriculation    in    Knirii-h,  Mathema- 

I  tics.  Physics,  and  French. 

I  Public  Health  Course  (1  year)  for  graduate  mnse>  and  doctors, 
j  Physical  Education ,  Athletics,  Military   Tr.rinin^,  and  Health  Insurance 

j  pro)  nine 

I  The  Business  Administration  Course  merits  the  attention  of  voun<» 
I  men  who  have  the  ability  and  am  hi  lion  to  make  a  career. 

j  For  announcement  s  and  informal  i.»u  concerning  schola  rsh ' ; >s.  n-at  rh-ulalion. 
j  courses  of  study,  etc.,  write; 

\  K.  P.  U.  NFVILLF,  Ph.D..  Peo-js,  rar. 


I  I 

I  I 

1  '! 

I  Electric  Auto-Lite  Limited  \ 

I  i 

I  .            .     .              .  1 

I  Wish  to  express  its  desire  to  co-operate  in  all  ways  possible  with  | 

I  the  Technical  Courses  given  at  the  Sarnia  Collegiate  and  • 

j  .                                                .  i 

j  Technical  School.    It  has  already  had  indication  j 

j  of  the  value  of  the  courses  given  both  to  t 

j  the  Company  and  to  its  employees,  ^ 

I  : 
I 

I  i 

i    _  .  s 

•f*  "         ""         H!!         il-          V         Hi.         ill  ,           l          CI                  >;v.                               1             >       "  '           :"                                                  :              "  "       """"      ":  "*f* 


Ford  V-8 

With  its  Nine  Different  Body  De- 
signs is  Leading  the  Way  in  Auto- 
motive Output.  .  .  .  It  is  all  that 
the  motorist  wants.  .  .  .  Ford  is 
still  the  Lowest  Priced  Car  on  the 
market  today  .  .  .  and  it  is  an 
Right. 


i 
I 


DRIVE  AND  BELIEVE 


Lambton  Motors  \ 

Limited  i 
SARNIA  FORD  DEALERS  j 


Co mpiimen ts  of 


Sarnia  City  Dairy 


Limited 


PASTEURIZED 
DAIRY 
PRODUCTS 


i  , 


14  Stewart  St.        Phone  3080 


*  


!  WALKERS'  I 

I  l 

I        RED  STORE  DISTRICT  | 


j  145  to  149  J 

j  S.    MlTTON  | 

I    1 

I  I 

j  VISIT  OUR  NEW  J 

j  BOYS'  AND  j 

I  STUDENTS'  I 

I  CLOTHES  SHOP  ( 

j  i 

i  —  I 

i  i 

'  Walker  Bros.  I 


!  MANLEY'S 

j  LIMITED 

I  — 

i  Headquarters  for 
I 

I  SCHOOL  BOOKS 

|  AND 

j  COLLEGIATE  SUPPLIES 

I  Papers  -  Fountain  Pens 

j  Magazines  -  Office  Supplies 

|  Latest  Fiction 

i 
i 

I  The  Store  That  Gives  Service 

;'  14  5  Lochiel  Street         Phone  1002 
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Students' 
Two-Pant  Suits  . 


$19.50 


Splendid  line  of  suitings  from  which  to  make  a  selection. 
Correctly  tailored  by  experts. 


Fashion  Craft  Shop 


CLAYTON  BROWN.  Man.v.i r 


176  North  Front  Street 


Phone  3242 


Mr.  Andrews — Define  a  circle. 

Rainsbcrry— A  circle  is  a  round,  straight  line  with  a  hole  in  the  middle. 


1 


INVESTIGATE  THE 


Edams  Cabinet 
Duplicator 

Price  $42. OO 

HP!)  modernize  your  store;  to  put 
^  it  into  the  class  of  big-  profit 
makers,  your  first  stem  should  be  to 
let  lis  show  you  how  the  Ellams 
Cabinet  Duplicator  works.  With 
this  simple  yet  marvelous  machine 
you  can  turn  out,  swiftly,  each 
week,  price  lists  that  create  such 
interest  and  increase  sales  so  fast 
that  the  Duplicator  pays  for  itself 
in  short  order.  If  you  can't  call 
write  today  for  the  whole  story. 

NATIONAL  STATIONERS 


I 


Limit  f;o 
in   York  Str. 


Tor 


' —  + 


youth  and  man- 
hood provision  should 
be  made  to  care  for  the  years 
of  leisure  we  hope  to  enjoy 
later  on. 

THE 
CANADA  LIFE 
PENSION 

system  will  help  you 
accomplish  this  objective. 


!        Let  us  talk  it  over  with  you. 


P.  T.  Kfrk  J.  F.  Nf\y'-?on 

Colin  C.  CYNeil,  CL.lk 
District  Mgr. 


no 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


The  Dominion  Salt  Co. 


Limited 


—MAKERS  OF— 


The  Famous  Sifto  Salt 


SARNIA 


ONTARIO 


*  ■— .... 


Mr.  Graham— What  skins  make  the  best  shoes? 

Con.  Cote— Dunno  sir,  but  banana  skins  always  make  good  slippers. 


I    When  you  want 


Sporting 
Goods 

Unger 


has  it !  I 


All  Kinds  of  Riding  jackets,  | 
Trousers  and  Boots,  j 

27  Huron  Ave.      Port  Huron  I 


 * 


I      "The  Store  Where  Smart  Men 
Buy  Smart  Clothes'9 

ANDY  THOMAS 

2 1  ^  Huron  Ave.  Port  Huron,  Mich. 
"A  Former  Sarnia  Collegian" 


|  "Absence  makes  the  hair  grow  j 

I  longer"  | 

j  PATRONIZE  | 

•  DOWNIE'S  BARBER  SHOP  i 

I  •      ■  j 

|  For  Expert  Service  by  | 

I  Registered  Barbers  ^ 

I  Phone  208-1           !  >H  (  'nmiu  ell  St.  f 


T  H  C  €  €>  L  I  EflATE 


in 
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St.  Clair  Motors  of  Sarnia,  Ltd. 

AUTHORIZED  SALES  AND  SERVICE 

Cadillac  .  LaSalle  .  Oldsmobile  .  Chevrolet  .  and  Chevrolet  Trucks 

Body   Top  and  Fender      See  Our  Re-Conditioned   Genuine  General  Motor* 
Repairing  Used  Cars  Batteries  and  Parts 


107  N.  Christina  S.kh  1 
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'Everything  in  Mitsie 


WILSON'S 
Music  Store 

142  Cromwell  St.    164  S.  Mitton  St. 
Phone  28  5=)  —  Sarnia 


Cosy  Cove 


110  Ontario  Sr. 


Phone  18^ 


Box    Chocolates   a  Specialty 
LKXDIXC;  LIBRA  KY 

Ice    Civam,  Lie. 
Cigars  Tobaccos 
Ma^'a  z  i  n  e  -  X  t  ■  w '  s  n  a  p  i  •  t  •  s 


 4, 


C  0  A  L 


(  0  K  E 


Century  Coal  Co.,  Ltd 


POINT  EDWARD,  ONT. 


Office  Phone  2932 


Dock  Phone  19-17- W 


HUGH  A.  MUSTARD,  D.D.S.,  D.D.C.,  L.RS. 

DeNTAI  S\'RGEON 

James  Block  ol 
.,.,—.«,,—■„  _ ,  _  Phone  467 

DR.  E.  W.  FALCONER  '  " 

Roy  a  i   College  Dent  A>.  Surgi  ons  and 
1  oronto  University 

--.--Z"^   Phone-  44 

W.  R.  HARTLEY.  I..D.S.,  D.IKS. 
"X-Ray" 

Graduate  Roval  College  Dental  Surgeons 
Cor.  Christina  and  LochicI  Streets.  "  Phone  1580 

A  .    W  Y  N  N  K    .)  ()  N  K  S 

Deniai  Sl!R(iI-:ON 

Carrurhers  Clinic  Building  pjlone  7434 

DRS.  CAMPBELL,  &  KENNEDY 
Din  ns  ts 

151  S.  Mitton  Street  Phone  1 304  Sarvvi 

I>  R  .    J  .     I  -    M  c  K  K  X  X  A  I 

DlNflST  I 

161',  Lochiel  Street  Phone  .'01  Res.  Phone  528- W  j 

157'  ;?  Loch.el  Street  p)lon(;  2592  j 

D  R .    A  .    E  .    H  V  (i  H  K  S  I 

i 

Ofniisi  j 

  I 

H.   V  .    HA  Y  N  K.    1..  D.s.    I)  .  I)  .  S  .  | 

1&7V,  N.  Front  Street  phone  m,  \ 


.  .  .  Compliment*  oj  .  .  , 

V  A  R  R  V  T  H  E  R  S     (  LI  N  J  ( 
J.  TELFORD  RIEHN,  M.I). 

137  N.  Christina  St.  James  Block  Sa  mi  a 

Phone  3 

JOHN  FREDERICK  SADLEIR,  M.D. 

203  Wellington  Street 

DR.   W.   G.  GRAY 

Phone  1088  267  N.  Christina  Street 

DR,  W.  R.  RUTHERFORD 

Phone  345  14  ^  S.  Christina  Street 

DR.  R.  G.  R.  MAC  DON  A  ED 

300  North  Christina  '  Phone  185 


T.    V.    A  N  D  E  R  S  0  N 

Osteopath 

I  71 1/2  Christina  Street  N.  Phone  508 

.   .   .  v.  (>tHpll)tlCHt>   <//    .    .  . 

W  M  .    P  .    R  E  I)  1  (  K 

1  )Rl  Gl  F.SS  Pr,\(  !  I'l  IONI-1." 


A  .    D .  SLEETH 

Chiropractor  and  Drugless  Therapist 
Imperial  Building  Marker  Square  Sarnia.  Ontario 


MESSRS..  PARDEE,  GURD,  FULLER  &  TAYLOR 

Barristers,  Etc. 


189!/2  Front  St.  North,  Sarnia,  Ont. 
N.  S.  Gurd,  K.C,  B.CL.  H.  E.  Fuller 


H.  M.  Taylor 


D  .    P  A  R  K    J  A  M  I  E  S  0  N 

Barrister.  Etc. 


1 84  x/1  Christina  Street  N. 


Phone  400 


WILL.   A.  DONOHTE.  B.A. 

Barrister,  Solicitor,  Etc. 
184'  yChristina  Street  N.  Sarnia 

LESUEUR,  LESLELR,  DAWSON  &  N ETHER Y 

R.  V.  LeSueur,  K.C.    N.  L.  LeSueur.  K.C.    F.  P.  Dawson,  K.C.    A.  Fi  Nethery 
Barrisihrs.  Soi  ichors.  E  re. 

Phones  2710  -  2711  174  ^  Christina  Street 

Branch  Office:  Wyoming.    Open  Every  Monday. 


W  E  I  R    &    W  E  I  R 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Etc. 
C.  Weir,  B.A. 


Phone  F37 


180  Christina  Street 


thn  Cowan 


COWAN,  COWAN  &  CRAY 

Barristers,  Solicitors,  Proctors,  Notaries,  Etc. 
Sarnia  and  Watford 

Hector  Cowan  Ross  W.  Grav 


i  n  f  c  <  i  i  r  i  i  a  J  r 


PRINTING 

COMPANY 

"The  Houw  of  Hue 
I'rititni^" 

Seventy-Four  Years  or 
Honor  a  bi  f  Sfrvk f 

THE,  COLLEGIATE 

was  printed  at   this  oliuv 

22V  North  From  Street 
Phone  oK 
W.  J.  Bafiin 


i  PHOTOS 


 + 


i 


Used   in   this  magazine 
taken  bv 

BURY  STUDIO 


PHONE 

2^7 


207  N,  ! 
CHRISTINA  ! 


4*  „. 


BELL 
FLOWER  SHOPPE 

Capel  and  Exmouth 
H.  B.  SAVAGE 

Hotn  (irccnhi>u<c    /<>  ^  on 

MEMBER    OF  FiORLSIS 

Tfi  f graph   Dh\  ivrm 


Interviewer— And  what  have  you  to  say  about  anonymous  letters:* 
Mr.  Asbury-— They're  stupid!     I  read  them  hut  I  never  answer  them. 


ALBERT  F.  SOI  F,  i'HM.B, 


WALLPAPERS  >* 

1        PAINTS       VARNISHES  ! 

I  i 

AND  - 

j  NEPTO-LAC 

(Quick-Drying  Enamel)  ^ 

j  Jjowe  ^Brothers  j 

J  4  Paint  Store  j 

j   205  N.  Front.  Phone  1183  | 


.  .  .  II  ith  the  Compliments  of  .  .  . 

THE  BANK  OF  NOVA  SCOTIA 

OVER  A  CENTURY  OF  BANKING  SERVICE 


*  


THE  COLLEGIATE 


GUARANTEED  COAL 
IS  GOOD  COAL 


Over  sy   )  dirs  of 
Good  Service 


1  73  N.  1-kon  i  Stri-.f  r 
Telephone  500 


4*   — 


 »* 


THE 


R.  Stirrett  Co. 


Continued 
Satisfaction 

Year  After 

Year........ 

FOR  ALL  THE  FAMILY 


« — »* 


NEW  LOCATION 

CI  III  Nl  *%  I 

Barber  and  Beauty  Shop  J 

Modern  and  Sanitary  I 

148-144  Cromwell  Street  1 

at  Christina  j 

ROY  CODLING,  Prop.  I 

Phone  970  j 


SARNIA  CEMENT 
PRODUCTS  LTD- 

SAND,  GRAVEL,  BLOCKS, 
TILE  AND  BURIAL 
VAULTS 


Point  Edward 

P  H  ONE  415 


SELLING  TO  THE  MODERNS  ...  j 

"Students"  want  to  be  sure  as  well  as  smart.    They  prefer  garments  that  | 

reflect  today's  outlook — thej  value  comfort.    To  them  THOMSON'S  sell  Readily,  | 

IvVpr-at cd |y  -clothes  and  ncccsxir ios.  ' 

THE  STORE  OF  STYLE  AND  POPULAR  PRICES  I 


CLAYTON  THOMSON 

199   North  ^  Phone  193 

Christina  Street  liliVllllllIi  Opp.  City  Hall 


CANADIAN  BANK  OF  COMMERCE 


Capital  and  Reserves  —  50  Millions 


Deposit  regularly  in  our  Savings  Department  and  gain,  independence. 
Make  use  of  our  many  services — Money  Orders,  Mail  Transfers,  Letters  of 
Credit,  Travellers'  Cheques,  Safety  Deposit  Boxes. 

O.  K.  LAWSON,  Manager  Sarnia  Branch. 


. —  * 


I    We  Specializ  In   .  .  .  | 

i  HIGH  QUALITY  I 

j  Furniture  . . .  Rugs  . . .  Linoleums  . . .  Lamps  . . .  Etc.  j 

I  AT  LOWEST  PRICES  j 

I  TAYLOR'S  FURNITURE  STORE  j 


Phonf  nil 


1.42  N.  Front 


Miss  Harris— -Who  was  the  world's  smartest  man? 

Ramsay— Thomas  Edison.    He  invented  the  phonograph  and  the  radio,  so  that  people 
would  sit  up  all  night  and  use  his  electric  light  bulbs. 


II 


II 


JIlllllllllIIIItlltllKlltlllilllllintllllllKllllllIIIMIIIili 


lllilttlllHtlltHIIlllltillllHtllltllSHIHMMItllHlll! 


MGRAVERS  St 


lECTROTyPERf  #  Limiti 

"The  Complete  Organization" 


Pnofograpkers,  rtists, 

ers  and  J)iereo{ 


no  ravers 
0 


^jiectro 


ypc 


91  Gould  Street 


Toronto 


London  Office:  620  Richmond  Street 


Metcalfe  5170. 


II 


itiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiifiittiiiMiiuaiiititiiiittHiMiituiiiiniiiiiiHiititiiiiii 


lllllllUllllllllilllltllllllllllilllllllJliillillliillilllltllillllillllitlHIIIHIiiHIIHI 


T  II  f    CO  I  IE*  I  ATE 


ational  Club  Building 


IHIIHilIHllllllI!lillllMH)|illMMMItUMtl)l!II11inMjlfl1llIi:H>r 

IKltillltllllllllllillilii 


'  N  A  T  I  0  N  A  L    C  I  G  A  R  S  ,T 

i  .otivplctr  Soda  f~  o 1 1 n ta in  So rv  1  ce 
P\ciiisi\e  Agents  for  \  ernor\s  Ginger  Ale 

N o h.son "s  ( Chocolates 

<  jpi rs  •      Cigarette*        f'ohaeeos  —  Smoker's  Sundries 

•fs  ■  ••   Magazines  Latest  Sport  News 

PlION!  10^1 

•  Jim  I  i arris 


I J I  L  L  I  A  R  I)    PARK)  R 

-!  Snooker  and  1  1   Billiard   T  ahles 
i'or  Chan  luvivanon  and  Latest  News  of  All  Sports 

'•r  i  Gi's  Mercurio,  Mgr. 


BOW  LI  NG    A  LLEY 

h      AM.HYS  s 
I  ■■•     (  !t  an,  \\  holesome  Nporr  and  hxercisc,    I  rv  Bow  Sing 

P^  B.  \V.  Ni'.al,  Mgr. 

B  A  R  B  E  R    8  H  0  F 

!  iigh-(  lass  Barhering  Service 
■:vk\  Ponnanents  Marcels.  Finger  Waves  and  Manicuring 

A'tto-J.  Chas.  Rintoul,  Prop. 

MACK'S  RESTAURANT 

a  {  r.a  >  t i  •.   i  :n  ia  !"cec  I  able  Service 

C  >ooj  I  or. J  at  Popular  Prices 
'"oaMed  Sandw  iches  Mack's  Orange  . Drink 

)Uu  Sam  Stamos.  Mgr. 


THE  COLLEGIATE 
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JAMIESON'S  i  !  Ahra5",,P!,r 


[HIRE  HOMEMADE  CANDY 


JIM  CROW  CHOCOLATES 
BY  HECK  BAR  and 
.  OPERA  BARS 
Are  Sarnia's  Best 


!  RESIDENTIAL  SCHOOL 
i  FOR  GIRLS 


'The  sweetest  place  in  Sarnia" 


Be  Sweet— Keep  Sweet 
By  Eating 

JAMIESON'S  CANDIES 

Phone  119       106  S.  Christina  St. 


I  All  High  School  work  up  to  the  Se~ 

j  nior  Matriculation. 

j  Second  Year  of  the  General  Course 

J  in  Arts  of  the  University  of  Wes- 

'  tern  Ontario. 

J  Secretarial  Courses,  Music,  Drama- 

I  tics,  Household  Science,  Art,  Phys- 

|  ical  Education. 

j  Junior  School  for  Little  Girls. 

|  Sports  include  Swimming,  Riding, 

■j  Tennis,  Golf,  etc. 

|  For  Prospectus  write  to  the  Print- i~ 

f  pal. 


AUTO    TIRE    REPAIR  CO. 

F.  G.  Pearcc               Vui.canring  and  Tire  Accessories  F.  J.  Smith 

and  Hart  Bat  eeries 

238  Christina  Street  N.  Phone  784 


.  ..  .  (\u)jpli)nerit  \  of  .  .  , 

SARNIA    LADIES'  WEAR 

(S  w?  Si  ob  ysky  } 

208  Front  St.  N.  Phone  165h 

.  .  .  Compliments  of  .   .  . 

WATERLOO  MUSIC  COMPANY 

W  a  r  e  r  l  oo  —  Ontario 
Everything  in  Music  and  Musical  Instruments  Write  for  Catalogs 

SANDWICH  SHOP 

The  PLice  to  b  ini<h  )  our  Evening 

Clean  and  Wholesome  Food  Moderate  Prices 

"Courtesy  and  Service"  Our  Motto 


Ti  l    4  €1  I  ff IAIE 


Storey 


Limited 


Sarnia,  Ont.  I 


PIPES  .  .  . 
PCM  H  r  [ES 
AN* )  .  ,  ,  . 
UGH  r  RS 


rf/l  • 


>]  [ONE   ?  '  ! 


(BEAUrTY 

Cplus  °\)iilue 

When  selecting  a  ISirks- 
EHis-Ryrie  watch,  you  know 
that  whatever  the  price  you 
pay,  you  are  assured  of  the 
utmost  in  value.  And  the 
Birks-  Lllis-  Ryrie  guarantee 
is  given  with  every  watch, 
irrespective  of  the  price. 

BIKKS-ELLIS-PlYRJE 

LIMITED 

I  r.,i,n£  •  I  I  IS  BR<  )S.LtJ,  and  R\  RIE-BIRKS  LiJ. 

YONGI    \ND   rEMPERANCE  STREETS  -»   I  OXUN  TO 


F  [r,  Southcombe  Walsh,  what  does  "sic  ^transit"  mean? 
!  rank     Why,  an  ambulance  oi  course. 


Cook  with  Hydro 

SAFE  .  .  ^ CLEAN  .  .  .  ECONOMICAL 

Let  V$  Solve  Your 
Electrical  Problems 

\\  e  sell  the  Best  Guaranteed  Appliance  .  .  .  Coffield  and 
Wx  Washers  .  .  Moffat  Ranges  .  .  .  Apex  Ironers  .  .  . 
\Joithem   Electric    Vacuum  Cleaners  .  ,  .  Frigidaire  and 

I  eon  u  1  Rd  rigerators. 


c 


Sarnia  Hydro  Shop 

PHONE  765 


T  H E   € <  I  I  I  <  I  VI  r 
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The 

Industrial  Mortgage 
and  Trust  Co. 

Established  1889 


4/» 

paid  on  Deposits 


y  (   paid  on  Guaranteed  Invest- 
ment Certificates 


John  Cowan,       W.  R.  Paul, 

President,  M.unigrr. 


!  McDonalds 

j DRUG  STORE 

I  Sen  ice  .  .  Quality  ,  .  totirtesv 

!  PHONE  74 

!  j.  a.  Mcdonald,  Phm.B. 

f  Prescription  Specialists 

!  I 

I  Drugs      I  b'Tig  Sundries 

|  Toil*  i  A  rticles 

I  KODAKS 

I  Developing     Printing  Enlarging 

I  CHOCOLATES 

I  Moir's  Neiisoir's 

I  — 

t  Prompt  Dv'lher)  Service 


4*  « 


Mr,  Andrews  ( very  angrv)  -  -Look  here.  TurnhuIL  are  you  the  teacher  m  this  class? 
H.irrv   -No  sir,  Em  not 

Mr.  Andrews—  ••Thm  don't  talk  like  an  idiot. 


I 


...   * 


WORLD'S  LEADING  ARTISTS 

PLAY 

SELMER  SAXOPHONES,  CLAR- 
INETS, AND  OTHER  REED, 
WOODWIND  AND  BRASS 
INSTRUMENTS. 

l\  rite  for  our  Souvenir  Catalogue 
"THE  REED  SECTION" 

also 

Literature  on  the  nor  BUN  I)}' 
moderately    priced  instruments. 

Your  inquiry  will  receive  prompt 
attention, 

H.  &  A.  Selmer  Limited 

10A  Shuter  St.     —     Toronto,  Out. 

((Yon'ii  Play 
fVtivr  with  a 


1  s 


MR,    BER1    N IOS I 
5a  x  ophonisl  ( londuc  toi 
tcf  his  Selmei    Super  Sa 


I 


EE  E  C  C  I  I  ESI  AT  E 


PUBLIC  SERVICE  .  .  . 

The  Bank  of  Toronto  L*  a  public  service  inst.it.iit  ion.  Its 
business  is  carried  on  from  day  to  day  with  the  public, 
providing  an  important  cog'  in  the  wheel  of  commerce. 
Each  business  day  at  10  a.m.  its  officers  at  every  branch 
throughout  Canada  stand  read}  to  serve  the  Canadian 
people  courteously,  efficiently  and  with  a  spirit  of  friend- 
liness that  bids  them  welcome. 

Villi  BANK  FOR  SAVINGS 

We  would  like  to  do  business  with  you  whether  your  account  be 
large  oj  small 

I  ransact  your  business  uith  our  nearest  branch 

BANK  OF  TORONTO 

Mend  Office:    "Toronto,  Out. 
'         ^    mmu^,0i!0  krsi  inr.s  S9.000,000 

j.  \\  .  :)iMi'so\.  Mw       e.  Sm^ma  Brav<  h 


i       m-i  /\  p  fee 

WATER  HEATING 

THE  IDEAL  FUEL 

LEARN  ABOUT  AUTOMATIC  COOKING  WITH  GAS 

.  .  .  SPHBD  .  .  .  ECONOMY 
.  .  .  D  H  i'T  N  1)  A  B  I  1.  I  T  Y 

Terms  to  Suit  Purchaser 

Union  Gas  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd. 


PHONE  152 
SARNIA    ■  ONTARIO 


THE   COLIC  €:)  1  AT  E  X$M 


J.  F.  &  J.  NEWTON  j 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS  j 

184/2  Front  Street  (Over  Zellers  Ltd.)  Phone  L^  | 

II  here  )  our  Mouex  Ihf\<  More  I 

THE    METROPOLITAN    STORE  j 

Front  Street  Sarnia  Christina  Street  f 


JAMES    (.   BARR  j 

1                              Wrist  Watches  and  Graduation  Gifts  I 

!   I 

'  ...  Co/;/ pluncnt  <  oj  .  .  . 

j               OLYMPIA    TEA    ROOM  j 

|     Home  Made  Candy                     Phone  1301                     We  Serve  Lunches.  j 

j        and  Ice  Cream                    138  Front  Street             Dinners  and  Suppers  j 


Jimmy  (on  telephone) —Hello  darling,  would  you  like  to  have  dinner  with  me  to-night? 
Donna— I'd  love  to,  dear. 

Jimmy— Fine.   Tell  your  mother  I'll  be  over  at  seven  o'clock. 


McLAI  fGHLIN-BUICK 


Tilt    €  C  II  tf-IATE 


STOII  VGE  —  Da1  and  Night 


( Ihai ;  ere<  I  Bus  Ser  it  e  and  Tj 
( t  isoliiic  Sei  o\  <  Station 
(  ai  s  v'-  asiii  J  an<  I  ( if  ease  ! 
Towtno.  S-  rvitv 


11V  ell    ind    \  idtOi    I  Sts. 

Phone  29 

Sa  RN  i  ^     (  )N  1  vRIO 


BARRON'S 

Member 
¥h  irist    1  rk'iijMph 
1  )eln  er)  Association 


Phoni  48 


!  77  From  r  St.  j 


Policeman  (to  si  •  et  Musician)     !  fave  you  a  permit  to  pla)  on  the  .streets? 

St  to  t  Musician  No 

Pol  a  man     I  h  :ti  a<  c  impair)  me. 

Street  Musicia      With  the  greatest  pleasure,    What  do  you  wish  to  sing? 


S  HOVNuW  A  Y'S  CLOTH US  SHOP 

"  S  k  I  I.  L  (   K  A  I  T  " 

Read)  Made  and  Made-toMeasure  Clothing  at  Popular  I  Vices 


* 


Sarnia,  On  i  , 


( fr  S  iTJDi  n  i  s  i  or 

,PMAN\S  LOOSE  LEAF  NOTtf  BOOKS 


01     Ot  -\; 


Dura 


CONVENIENCE 


SARNIA  SASH  &  DOOR  COMPANY 

!  V -iters  in  All  Kinds  o*  Sash  and  Doors  and  Repair  Work 
N,  Fron    Streei  Phone  737 


THE  COLLEGIATE 

 -  -  -.-   li^,: 

j                                                   ...  (\»nplinicih'<  <>/  ...  | 

!               R.   C.    M  A  NO  RE,  P  h  in  .  B  .  ; 

|               PllOIlC   251                             DlSlVN'SING  <  ji!  MIS!                                            Sarnin  ' 

J     236  Maxwell  Street                                                                                 Ontario  ! 

j  The  Finest  Flowers  for  All  Occasions  j 

|         MAC  KLIN'S    F  LOWER    SHOP  | 

i          CLARKE'S    CHINA    SHOPPE  j 

1                                   Fink  China   .   .   .   Crvstai    .   .   .   Silvir  | 

1     N,  Christina  Street                          Gn  i  Goods                                           Sam  in  ' 

i  ,  i 

I     We  will  give  S.  C.  I.  Pupils  10',  Discount  cn  All  Suits,  Overcoats  or  Repairs.  'l- 

I                                        SUITS  FROM  $20.00                              '  1 

|             N.  W.  POLLARD,  Merchant  Tailor  j 

|      (Best  Clothes  Value  in  Canada)                                            127  Front  Street,  N.  \ 

Mr.  Walterhouse- — What  made  voting  Jackson  stay  so  late  last  night,  Grace? 
Grace— I  was  showing  him  some  of  my  picture  postcards. 

Mr.  Walterhouse — Well,  the  next  time  he  comes,  show  him  some  of  my  electric  light  hills. 

1                          D.   J.  R 0  B  B  T 

|                          FUNFiRAL  and  AMBULANCE-!  SERVICE  1 

I     Davis  at  Victoria                                                                      Phoni-  81  ^ 

!  .  .  .  ( \'in pltmcnt  s  <>/'...  * 
1 

THE  I M  PERI  A  L  THEATRE  j 

j              THE  FINEST  TALKING  PICTURES  ON  THE  BORDER  J 

!                                                 ...  Compliments  of  ...  j 

|            Aldridge's  Barber  and  Beauty  Shop  i 

j                                                Colt  ix.ia  it  Barp^r  ' 

j  1 7^  Lochicl  Street  Phone  ' 
j_         »  -1 

I                                                   ...  Compliment*  <>/  .  .  .  1 

!         A.  H.  HELLER  FURNITURE  CO.  LTD.  j 

!                                      r-'URNITURK  DKA1.HRS  i 


TBI    <  C)  I  1  IM  I  AT  ■= 


Compliments  of 


IMPERIAL  OIL 
LIMITED 


PERIAL  GREEN  AND  BLUE  GASOLINE 

M\i:\  i  i  I    Si.  \K'IM      \\p    Niomi!  P:is 

Expert  Moicr  Repair  Service 
•X  u  .  krd  Batteries  Tint  Vulcanizing 

I,  A  1  I)  L  A  W   &   B  L  A  K  E  ^JtfM 

»x     SERVICE   STATION    AND   GARAGE  flPWf» 

jeorge  and  \  ictoria  Streets.  Phone  968 


THE  CCLLESI4TE 
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I  IT'S  coon 

!  II  it  comes  from  Clark's 

i 
i 

I  DRY  GOODS 

j  CARPETS  -  RUGS 

!  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 

j  ETC. 
I 

I  A  dependable  shopping  place 

I  for  three-quarters  of  a  century 

I   

|  The  W.  B.  Clark  Co. 

!  123-125  Front  St..  Sarnia.  Ont. 


I  BRYDON'S  j 

| DRUG  STORE  \ 

!    104  Christina  St.  S.      Phone  620  j 


SCHOOL  BOOKS 
FOUNTAIN  PENS 
:  CHOCOLATES  : 

77y  Our  l  ounidm  Scrricc 


j  McRURY    &    CHAMBERS  j 

j  BARBER  SHOP  | 

1  Shining  Parlor                                                            "  The  Collegiate  Barber"  ! 

I   l 

r  , i 

j  ....  Compliments  of  .  .  ,  .  j 

i  LAMPEL  &  Z1ERLER  FURNITURE  STORE  I 

j  155  Front  Street  N.                                                                         Phone  <>91  j 

j  ALEX    ROSE    &    SON  ! 

!  Choice  Meats  of  All  Kinds  ' 

I  1 

j  Telephones:    1 208 —  1  ?(W                                                        207  N.  Front  St.  j 

1  NEAL'S  VITOS  BREAD  FOR  HEALTH  ! 

j  Quality  and  Serrice"  is  Our  Motto  j 

J  Varieties  of  Bread.  Buns,  Roils,  Pies  and  Hostess  Cakes  j 
Phon h  ?77 — Sai  lsman  Will  Call 
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